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Hupmobile eaaiiedie bak ¥ abd Five Passenger Touring Car—$900 Hupmobile Runabout $750 F. O. B. Detroit, including top, wind- 


shield, gas lamps and generator, three oil lamps, tools and horn. 
Four cylinders, 20 H. P., = gears, Bosch magneto. 


F. O. B, Detroit, including equipment of winds hield, gas lamps and generator, oil lamps, tools and In the new Hupmobile plant, now nearing completion, which will have when 


horn. Three speeds forward and reverse: sliding gears. Four cylinder motor, 34-inch bore x finished a capacity of 15,000 to 20,000 cars a year, the Runabout—always a car of 
54-inch stroke. Bosch magneto.  106- inch wheelbase. 30 x 3'2-inch tires. Color—Standard unprecedented popt ularity wil ontinue to occupy the same large part in our man 
Hupmobile blue ufac saris eau that it do at present. 

The new touring car will be first exhibited at the Grand Central Palace, New York, Jan. 10-17; and Hupmobile Coupe— Chassis same as Hupmobile Roadster—Chassis same as 
subsequently at the principal automobile shows throughout the country. Runabout—$1100 f. o. b. Detroit. World Touring Car—$850 f. o. b. Detroit, 


Acar that gives you a Sahai new 
idea of what you ought to get for $900 


A new and larger Hupmobile which immediately thrusts upon your attention a score of tangible superiori- 
ties which set it in a class apart from cars of its price. 

A five-passenger Touring Car for $900 which rejects every characteristic of commonplace construction; and 
makes clear its invasion of the field above that price; by points of difference and departure w hich no 
motorist can mistake. 

Evolved out of the experience which has built thousands of the Hupmobile Runabout—the quality car 
today, as it always has been, of the runabout class. 

Designed by E. A. Nelson, Chief Engineer of the Hupp Motor Car Company since its inception and de- 
signer of the original Hupmobile Runabout. ‘To him and the skilled shop organization which he 
has continuously maintained, we owe the inimitable lines, the marked simplicity, the efficiency and 
the high quality of workmanship incorporated in the Runabout. 

Impressed with the same strong individuality as the Runabout; and still further removed from com- 
parison by :— 


First, the small-bore, Second, the body design and construction which attains the pur- Third, the Americanization, after close study abroad, of inval- 
long-stroke motor. pose of the “underslung” and avoids all of its disadvantages; and uable engineering principles entirely new to this country. 


Some of the points which make the price unprecedented 





The three chief characteristics of the roads; 4 to 50 miles of speed at any Other bearings include high duty Hyatt Oil is fed Wy nd_bearit f th 
new Hupmobile are Durability; Ef time and all times; and ability to roller and F. & S. annular; while } saat a val ” et “ te ei isacal 
ficiency, and Ability throttle instantly to a walking gait the wheels are mounted on Bower force takes the place of a pump. One kind 

By durability we mean that we believe oe = pick » Are Kly without feel bearings. po) “7 . pees Ce Sea bal _ + it 
that there are more years of quiet, g the weight of the car I valves 1 on one side enclosed by circulates and lubricates until it y 
competent service, and a greater « hese latter advantages are due in larg . 1 steel Gover, ¥ Pr) ps oil it worn out—a self-evident econon 
pacity for withstanding hard knock m ire, of course, to the motor, Sha Gilded saneidie tedlaices ch " ott Mh Body and chassis desi ml 
in this car than has ever before beet on ft the first of the small-bore. ir and require minimum adjustment r Pisin ak 
incorporated in a car at any figure r-stroke type peculiar to the finest Many a car of to 60 horsepower carries : ; i. = ; ie te Bheene 1 Re : 
near this pres because every part foreign cars, ever manufactured in clutch no larger than the clutch of the cross type; tl pholstering is dee nd 
is made of good material and mort +4 Les 'p mobi eo — Daca 5 Ri f ll featu that add t 
than amply strong for a car of tl | linders are cast en bloc, a pra bbe ag - eax dene J a euaie F 
size and weight tice h, « rt ji rs selling for i n gears are amply large for a FPSB BeBe eee eee eee 

By efficiency, we mean lower | and $250 d more, impl two-bear horsepower car; run : ind are quiet” § FREE 4';x8's PHOTOGRAVURE OF THE 
gasoline consumption neat ’ : HUPMOBILE LONG-STROKE “32” 
cost; and a smaller t] f se bog “he gs Hupp Motor Car Co., 1230 Jefferson Ave., Detroit 
pairs larg i rit bronze back. enou ev I * Please send me Photogravure of the new 

By abilit we mean 60% mort | Te Ce ee Cents abt ge ar an unusually e nu ber of : Hupmobile Touring Car. 

; pow r f rt l I t lor er If 1 t * bility F peer ao . 
G Name 

HUPP MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 1230 Jefferson Avenue, DETROIT, MICHIGAN +, 


2 








= 





| 





same as 
Detroit, 


0. 


Ori 


and 


1 no 
Car 


de- 
1 he 


and 


Ome= 








the Introduction of a new Model, the 


“38” LITTLE Sem 


In this Model we have met the demand for a motor car of 
moderate power and passenger capacity. With its Ten-Inch 
Upholstery added to its perfect design and mechanical balance, 
it will be to Five-passenger Touring Cars what our “48” Six has 
been to Seven-passenger vehicles—a standard by which all motor 
cars are measured. 





Touring Car, Five-passenger . . . $4200 
Torpedo, Four-passenger . . . . $4200 


Orders delivered in rotation— January 


New York The Locomobile Company Washington 

—— Chicago ° : Atlanta 
of America 

Boston San Francisco 

Philadelphia Bridgeport, Conn. Oakland 








The Locomobile Company desires to Announce 





THE 
BEST BUILT CAR 



























USE THE 


Rotastrop 


For 10 Days 
At Our Expense 





Sharpens Any Razor in 2 Seconds 


Write at once for the 10 Day Free Trial Offer we are 
making on this scientific stropping machine—use it 10 
days, if you don’t like it return ittous. Sharpens both 
sides of any safety or ordinary blade at same time, 72 
stroppings in 2 seconds. Simply drop in the blade 
and turn the handle. 


A Most Useful Christmas Gift 


A gift to delight every man—the most practical present 
you could find; used every day; guarantees a delightful 
shave; makes safety razor blades last for monthe. Don't 
fail to write today for free book and Special Christmas 
Free Trial Offer. 














Study at Home 


BURKE MFG. CO., Dept. 2369, Dayton, Ohio 
Graduate correspondence students 
most successful at bar examina- 
tion. Write today for proof and 
free 112-pp. cat’g. We make your 
home auniversity. Leading home- 
study law course in Amer, Our 
text prepared by deans and pro- 
fessors from the big law colleges 
— Harvard, Chicago, Ill., 
Wis., Mich., Ia., Stanford 


and others. Very low cost and easy terms. Also business law course. 


La Salle Extension University, Box 2369, Chicago, Ill. 


Copy This Sketch 


You can make big money as an illustrator or 
cartoonist for news: or . My 
practical system of personal tndividual lessons 
by mall will develop your talent. Fifteen years’ 
© successful work for newspapers and magazines 
qualifies me to teach you. Copy this sketch 
of President Taft. Let me see what you can do 
with it. Send it to me with 60 in stamps and 
I will send you a test lesson plate, also colleo- 
tion of drawings showing possibilities for YOU 


The Landon School °.urvsecin’ 


1435 Sehofleld Bidg., CLEVKLAND, 0. 
















CONFIDENCE 


Doubt never raised a man’s salary— 
confidence makes many fortunes. 





The purpose of the International 
Correspondence Schools is to give a 
man confidence in himself by training 
him in the line of work he prefers. 








1.C. S. Training is today one of the 
greatest recommendations that a 
young man can have. EMPLOYERS 
VALUE IT BECAUSE IT IS REAL. 







This is a fact proved by thousands 
of I. C. S. students. Over 400 of 
them voluntarily report each month 







an increase in salary as the result of 
I. C. S. training 
With this truth before you, is it 
not worth your while to inquire just 
how the I. C. S. can help YOU? 
To do this it is only necessary to 
mark and mail the coupon 







INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 





Box 1198, Scranton, Pa 
Explain, without further obligation on my part, how 
Ican qualify for the position before which I mark X. 
Automobile Running Civil Service ; Spanish 
Mine Superintendent Architect \ French 
Mine Foreman Chemist ys ) German 


Plambing, Steam Fitting 
Concrete Construction 
Civil Engineer 

Textile Manufacturing 


Languages / lialian 
Commercial English 
Building Contractor 
Industrial Designing 
Commercial Hinstrating 
Window Trimming 
Mechanical Engineer Show Card Writing 
Meebaniecal Draftsman Advertising Man 
Architectural Draftsman Stenographer 
Bookkeeper 

Poultry Farming 


Stationary Engineer 
Telephone Expert 


Electrical Engineer 
Elec. Lighting Supt 
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Weekly letter to readers 
on advertising No.48 


T one time Collier’s refused to accept 

a certain advertisement because it 

made claims that were exaggerated to the 
point of misrepresenting the goods. 


Later I met the advertiser. 


He said: “Your refusal to accept my copy 
set me thinking. I decided that I would 
make my product just as good as my ad- 
vertising claimed and I have succeeded. 
My business has grown steadily ever since, 
and I am sure that Collier’s will be glad to 
have me use their columns.” 


There is no one I would rather have in 
Collier’s than this advertiser, if he can 
qualify, and I believe he can now. 


An incident like this is wonderfully en- 
couraging. I feel certain that many ad- 
vertisers have failed utterly just because 
they have consciously or unconsciously 
allowed their advertising to be misleading. 


Wed Grins . 


Manager Advertising Department 




















Red Cross 
Christmas 





ONE CENT 


Apply the 
Golden Rule 








Stamp Out 
Tuberculosis 








ONE CENT 


@ Last year over $300,000 


was realized. 


@ This year a million is 


Buy 


needed. 


afford a 


@ You can 


millionth. 


@ Thousands of lives have 
already been saved by 
the anti-tuberculosis 


Seals 


campaign. 


@ Thousands more can be 


Every Seal You Buy 


saved if you will help. 


Helps to Prevent 





Tuberculosis in Your If seals are not sold in your town, write to 


Rep Cross § HEADQUARTERS 


Community ... : — Wedieien 4 





| Tells how tostart small and grow big. Describes 
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| BIG MONEY FOR YOU 





I Want Some of 


THE BLACK SHELLS 


That’s the solo which a few months ago a 
few lone men were singing to a dealer here 
and there. Now there’s a chorus of ’em—for 
the BLACK SHELLS have made good. We 
knew they would, for they are made right. 
Have you given them a trial yet? If not, see your 
dealer before you pull another trigger. Re- 
member our claim that the BLACK SHELLS 
will give you from 5% to 10% better score 
and a bigger bag. 

Here are a few of the reasons: The BLACK 
SHELLS have a one-piece brass head; there is 
no separate Battery Cup. No chance for the 
explosion gases to leak. They all go forward 
into the charge. 

The Primer used in the BLACK SHELLS 
contains no mercury or ground glass. It is 
fast, unvarying, sure. 

The Flash Passage (the hole in the brass 
head through which the flame of the primer 
reaches the powder) is 100% larger than in other 
shells. 

That’s why the user of BLACK SHELLS 
never knows hang-fire—when he pulls the 
trigger the bird drops. 

Neither fog, rain nor a ducking can make 
the BLACK SHELLS miss fire. Their water- 
proofing is perfect. They will not stick in the 
chamber and they never cut off. 


There are three classes of BLACK SHELLS 


| withal: 


ROMAX, a black powder shell with 5/16- 
inch Brass. 

CLIMAX, the most popular smokeless 
(both dense and bulk) shell made. Has one- 
half-inch Brass 

AJAX is the highest grade smokeless (both 
dense and bulk) shell made. Has a long one- 
inch Brass. 

Send for book about shells. If you enclose 10c we 
will send a beautiful colored poster, 20 x 30 inches, 
called ‘‘October Days.” Sure to please every shooter. 


@)) us carTRIDGE co 


Dept. 9, LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 























Study the TULLOSS TOUCH SYSTEM. Gain 
speed —accuracy —ease of writing. Spare time 
study. No interference with regular work, Will 
bring the speed and the salary of the expert. 
Tulloss writers are fastest and best-paid, Send 


for our 72-Page Free Book 


which describes this fast and accurate method. It 
is filled with new ideas and valuable helps. Tells 
how high speed is gained—how to avoid errors 
—what practice work is best;—72 pages of 
vital, pfal facts. It costs you only the 
trouble of asking for it. If you want more 
speed ; more accuracy ; more ease in writing; 
more salary —send for 

this book today. 


1512College Hill 
Springfield, 0 
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I won the World’s First Prize for best course 

in Penmanship. Under my guidance many are 

becoming expert penmen Am placing many 

of my students as instructors in commercial col- 

leges at high salaries. If you wish to become a bet- 

ter penman,write me. I will send you FREE one 

of my Favorite Pens and a copy of the Ransomerian Journal, 


Cc. W. RANSOM, 339 Minor Bldg., KANSAS CITY, MO. 





For the real truth about 


A> TENTS 


Write, Mason, Fenwick & Lawrence 
602 F. Street Washington, 


Established Fifty years— Useful Booklet FREE 









7 PR: MONEY IN POUL- 
Foy’s Big Book Try ena SQUABS EFE=zx 
id’s largest pure-bred poultry farm and gives 
1 great mass of useful poultry information. Low 
ices on fowls, eggs, incubators. Mailed 4c. 
F. FOY, BOX 24, DES MOINES, IA. 
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METALLIC SIGN LETTER C€O,, 418 North Clark Street, Chicago 
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Why Not 
Pure Paper Laws? 


In the great crusade for business 
honesty, is not the buying pub- 
lic entitled to a chemical analysis 
of paper to substantiate claims of 
quality or reveal misrepresenta- 
tion? A chemical analysis will 
prove 

BYRON WESTON 
LINEN RECORD PAPER 
A SUPERIOR PRODUCT 


with no traces of wood pulp or 
filler, testing highest for uniform 
texture, tensile strength, fastness 
of color, smoothness and durabil- 
ity of finish—the vital qualities 
for permanent and satisfactory 
results in record or accounting 
work. Other Record and Ledger 
Papers, claimed to be equally 
as good, approach the Byron 
Weston Standard only in the 
degree they possess these vital 
qualities. 


DEFIANCE BOND is specified 
Sor the best Correspondence, 
Drafts, ete.; Byron Weston 
Linen Record Paper for the 
best Bound Books, and Byvon 
Weston Hinged Linen Record 
Paper (our exclusive patent) 
for the best Loose Leaf Ledgers 





Linen Recore 
Paper — The —a complete paper uipment 
Solution of the ahadshcae- iceland i> aol tag agit 
Loose Leaf of true Byron Weston Quality. 


BYRON WESTON COMPANY 
ESTABLISHED 1864 
Dalton Mass. 
‘The Paper Valley of the Berkshires” 


BUY THE SO¢ SIZE 


8 times as large as 10c size 
2% times as large as 25c size 


Get a Half Pint of 3-in-One Oil for a Half 
Dollar and practice economy. 3-in-One is 
the original and the leading lubricating oil 
for sewing machines, bicycles, talking mach- 








ines, guns, reels, locks, clocks and scores of | 


other things. 


Best preparation for cleaning and polishing furni- 
ture. Also absolutely prevents rust on metal surfaces 
indoors and outdoors. Never turns rancid and will 
keep indefinitely. Library Slip with every bottle. 


Sold by all Good Dealers 


3-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 


42 ANH Broadway, New York 


CORTINA - PHONE 





















“ 
The 
Original German—French— English 
erate Italian —Spanish 
Method” or any other language learned 


quickly and easily by the Cor- 
tina-Phone Method at home. 
Write for free booklet today ; 
easy payment plan. 





8, 
572 Cortina Bldg. , 
44 W. 34th St., N.Y 





The University of Chicago 
Correspondence-Study Dept. 


offers 350 class-roorr. courses to non-res- 
ident students. One may — do part 


ork for a Bachelor's degre Elemen 


tery courses in many subjec ‘ts. othe rs for 
UDY Teachers, Writers, Accountants, Bankers, 
fusing s Men Miniaters, Socia! Workers, 

te. Begin any time. 


19th Year U. of C. (Div. A) Chicago, Ill. 











Highest Prices ] 
Padfor” Moving Picture Plays 
Bare plots. No dialogue. Comedy, Drama 
and Western. Prompt payment guaranteed. 
Write tor circular of instructions. 
Lubin | tabin Manufacturing Co +2006 Indiana Ave., Phila.,Pa. 











How to GET Every 
Dollar Your Inven- | 
tion is Worth. 


Send us 8c stamps for new 128-page book of Vital 
Interest to Inventors 


R. é. & A. B. LACEY, Dept. 51, Washington, D. C. 











Collier’s 


Saturday, December 9, 1911 
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Cover Design . 


Choosing the Candidates . ; ; : 


Protecting the Homicide . ‘ , 


The Solomon of the Isthmus . ‘ ‘ 
Who Killed Dr. Helene Knabe ? 

Mr. Carthew. Story . ‘ ; ‘ 
The All-America Football Team of 1911 . 


Discovering the Club Woman . ; ‘ F 


Drawn by Walter Jack Duncan 


The Palace of Peace, and The Field of War—A Contrast . ‘ ° 
Editorials ‘ , ‘ ; ; , ‘ . F P ‘ 


What the World Is Doing—A Pictorial Record of Current Events ; 


. Mark Sullivan 
Alfred Henry Lewis 


Illustrated with Photographs 


The Leaders of the Chinese Revolution . . Adachi Kinnosuke 


Illustrated with a Cartoon and Photographs 

. Peter C. Macfarlane 
Ilustrated with a Drawing and Photographs 

Tarkington Baker 
Illustrated with Photographs 

Justus Miles Forman 
Illustrated by Frank Craig 


Walter Camp 
Arthur Ruhl 


Iilustrated with Photographs 


Illustrated with Seetieeibe 


The Man Without Fear. Story ‘ ; , . Helen Green 
A Play for Lady Highbrows. ‘ . Arthur Ruhl 


Illustrated with a iaiteneuals 
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VOLUME XLVIII 


NUMBER 12 








P. F. Collier & Son, Publishers, New York, 416-430 West Thirteenth St.; London, 
5 Henrietta St., Covent Garden, W. C.; Toronto, Ont., The Colonial Building, 47-51 
King Street West. For sale by Saarbach’s News Exchange in the principal cities of 
Europe and Egypt; also by Daw’s, 17 Green St., Leicester Square, London, W. C. 
Copyright 1911 by P. F. Collier & Son. Registered at Stationers’ Hall, London, Eng- 
land, and copyrighted in Great Britain and the British possessions, including Canada. 
Entered as second-class matter February 16, 1905, at the Post-Office at New York, 
New York, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Price: United States and 
Mexico, 10 cents a copy, $5.50 a year. Canada, 12 cents a copy, $6.00 a year. For- 
eign, 15 cents a copy, $6.80 a year. Christmas and Easter special issues, 25 cents 








NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.—Change of Address—Subscribers when ordering a change 
of address should give the old as well as the new address. and the ledger number on 
their wrapper. From two to three weeks must necessarily elapse before the change 
can be made, and before the first copy of Collier's will reach any new subscriber 

















POPE QUALITY HAS NEVER BEEN QUESTIONED 








fter you have satisfied 
yourself that the 


POPE-HARTFORD 


Has no superior 
In any feature 


| 











Consider the price- 


4 cyl. 50 h. p. Touring Car $3000. 4 cyl. Limousine $4150 





Pleasure Vehicles 
Three Ton Trucks 
Public Service Wagons 
Catalogues on Request 
(Specify the one desired) 
THE POPE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Hartford, Conn., U.S. A. _J} 





6 cyl. 60 h. p. Touring Car, Model 28, $4000 
With Catalogue Equipment 


EARS’ EXPERIENCE IN THE _RARURCTS OF HIGHEST GRADE MECHANICAL VEHICLES | 
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THENMOS 


The Gift That is 
Never Exchanged 


“it is exactly what I wanted."’ How much 
pleasure is added to your Christmas when you 
hear that said enthusiastically. Give Thermos 
articles and you will surely make presents that 
will be appreciated. Thermos never returns 
to the shops for exchange. 


Thermos Bottles 
now $1.00 up 


In past years you may have felt that Thermos 
cost a bit more than you could afford to pay. 
To-day it is within the reach of even the most 
modest income. Handsome full pint Thermos 
Bottles are on sale at all our dealers for $1.00, 
$1.50, $2.00 and $2.50each. One quart Thermcs 
Bottles can now be had for $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 
and $3.50 each. Sets of two or more bottles in 
a carrying case can be had at moderate prices. 

Any man, woman, boy or girl who is fond of 
outdoor sport will be enthusiastic about a Ther- 
mos Bottle. They will use it constantly not 
only afield, afloat and on the road, but in the 
home as well. For the invalid and the aged, 
for the young mother and the baby it is the 
ideal gift. 

Thermos keeps any liquid ice cold for 72 
hours or piping hot for 24 hours. 


The New Thermos Carafe 


The Thermos Carafe is made for indoor use. 
Its handsome design and finish have earned for it 
the title of “Thermos De Luxe."’ For serving 
refreshing beverages in the dining room, card 
room, billiard room or on the piazza it is ideal. 
In the bed chamber the Carafe has ice water 
fresh and ready at any hour of the day or night. 

Many hotels—including the famous Knicker- 
bocker and new Vanderbilt of New York—have 
equipped all guest rcoms with the ThermosCarafe. 

Thermos Carafes sell for $5.00. 


Thermos Coffee and 
Tea Pots and Decanters 


Thermos Coffee and Tea Pots and Decanters 
make splendid gifts. Price $5.00 


Thermos Lunch Kits 
and Lunch Sets 


Thermos Lunch Kits contain two compart- 
ments—for sandwiches, etc.—and a Thermos 
Bottle. They are luxurious necessities for any- 
one who must eat lunch away from home. Give 
them to the school boys or girls and to your 
friends who are fond of picnics 

Thermos Lunch Kits and Lunch Sets range 
in price from $2.50 Kits-—for individuals—to 
elaborate sets for motor tourists, coaching par- 
ties, etc., at $75.00. 

Thermos is sold by all good stores. The word 
Thermos is stamped on the bottom of all genuine 
Thermos articles. It 1s a word that infringers 
dare not use, and is placed on each article to 
protect you against worthless imitations. 


Thermos Carrying Cases 


Thermos Carrying Cases make acceptable gitts 
for those who already own Thermos Bottles. 
They sell for from 65 cents up. 


Write for Catalog 


The Thermos Catalog and Price List will be 
sent upon request. It is a handsome illustrated 
booklet which describes all Thermos articles 
You should not fail to write for it before you ce 
your Christmas shopping. You will le wise to 
guard against forgetfulness by writing now 


American Thermos Bottle Co. 
Thermos — New York 
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The Palace of Peace of what th 


The imposing edifice being reared at The Hague in honor of the World’s Peace is approaching completion. France, England, Germany, the United States, Japan—and Italy, but not do not - 
Turkey—are numbered among the powers that have sent gifts—paintings, bronzes, marble statues, and costly vases—to adorn the spacious halls. But of Wars there is no lessening theoretical 
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The Arabs have not heard of the movement for the World's Peace, but they know of War. One of the lessons they have thus learned is that food is for the best armed. In tager|) on 
the picture an Italian outpost is halting an Arab caravan that has come from the inland country with supplies intended for the Turks. In the background is the captured city of his jude 
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Collier's 


The National Weekly 





P. F. COLLIER & SON, Publishers 
Robert J. Collier, 416-430 West Thirteenth Street 


Vol. xlviii, No. 12 NEW 


The Socialist Alarm 

SOCIETY HAS BEEN FORMED to fight Socialism on a 

national scale. . It is called the ‘‘ American Liberty and 

Property Association,’’ and comprises several clergymen and 

the heads of many well-known concerns. The method they 
‘‘The recent elections,’’ they say, ‘‘show 
a remarkable increase of Socialistic sentiment in all sections of the 
country’; and they also speak of ‘“‘the alarming growth of revolu- 
tionary and restrictive legislation.”’ Some of their principles will be 
recognized, the language having been heard before: 


propose is frank discussion. 


We are opposed to all class legislation, whether directed against the rights of 
individuals or of corporations. 

It is not the duty of the Government to save men from the results of their 
own improvidence or to make them virtuous by law. 


Even before their sweeping victories in the last election the number of 
Socialist officeholders in the United States was conservatively estimated 
at over five hundred, scattered over thirty-three States and represent- 
ing about one hundred and sixty municipalities and election districts, 
with the greatest strength in the Middle West, the Pacific Coast coming 
next. That the Socialist movement is growing admits of no doubt—in small 
towns and country districts as well as in the larger cities. The results 
of what they do when elected help them in subsequent elections. They 
do not go counter to the moral sense of the community, with sweeping 
theoretical changes, but, on the contrary, they make their impression 
by mere business honesty and efficiency. The new Mayor of Schenec- 
tady announced frankly after the election that he would be thrown out 
of office in two years if he did not show that his administration could 
do better for the taxpayer with a dollar than its predecessors had done. 
What he won on was his promise to ‘‘poke the rats out of the City 
Hall ecornerib,’’ and after his victory he said he and his associates 
would seek the services of the best available experts, ‘‘regardless of 
their political affiliations,’’ and he added: 


We are only trying to conduct the city’s business in the same honest way we 


should run our own business. 


Watching the actual performances in office of those who choose to 
call themselves we thus far unable to be filled with 
terror. The world does not change all at onee, but, rather, step by 


Socialists, are 
step, and also here and there. It will become more Socialistie if Social- 
ism works well, and less Socialistie if it does not. To illustrate the 
relation of Socialism to practical and immediate polities in America, 
we hazard the opinion that if Tarr and HarMon are nominated in 1912 
the Socialist vote will be at least twice, and possibly three times, as 
large as if LA Fouuerre and WILson are the nominees. Regarding the 
extreme forms, Professor Hoxir, writing an admirable review of the 
whole subject for the October number of the Politieal 
Eeonomy,’’ spoke accurately when he said: 


‘Journal of 


It is the OrIsES, the Posts, the Parrys, the VAN CLEAVES, and the Krrpys who 


are most active in raising up revolutionary Socialism in this country. 
The best way to fight any harmful kind of Socialism is to fight for 
more honesty in our laws and more justice in our treatment of our 
fellow men. 
A Professor and Old Age 
| IS A JUST as well as a kindly system that cares for scholars when 
they are old and tired. 


It is well that long-enduring service should 
he honored 


witness the well-loved professor of many hundreds of Yale 
undergraduates, HENRY 
exempt 


A. Brers, now made ‘‘Senior Faculty Professor, 

This leaves him free at last for the writing 
Which he has always loved, and which, for the most part, he has had to 
defer under the hot press of work. The memorial of such a man is in 
the affection and the disciplined thought of generations of pupils. A 
group year by year listened to every word, because it then seemed, and 


from routine.’’ 


still seems, wise and sane and moving. Ten years away, twenty years, 


and still his quiet voice is penetrating. He has the sweetness, the low, 
sad, chastened mood of one who has known the and 
*xperience, and gallant hopes struck down, but from these he has learned 


hothinge but sympathy and cheer for the bright youths who start out 


fullness of sorrow 


tagerly on the same long road. The quality of his phrases, the dignity 
of his judgments, his affectionate and detailed knowledge of the young 
men for whom he cared—these 
his forty years of service have prepared 


are for abiding memory in men whom 
Is such a loyal, modest worker 
aware of how gratefully he is remembered by widely scattered hundreds ? 


YORK 


December 9, 1911 


The Market 

\TEALING PAINTINGS by Fra ANGELICO and LEONARDO DA VINCI 
S would be a most unprofitable exercise were there not men willing 
to buy the stolen property. The game, probably, is to have the most 
skillful possible copies made, raise a question among the experts whether 
the ones ultimately returned to the museums are the originals or not, 
and then say to American millionaires: ‘‘The Louvre and the monastery 
of San Marco were fooled. These are really the originals.’’ 


The Chinese Rebellion 
F YOU GIVE to 400,000,000 people enough to eat and take away 
their wish for opium, what is going to happen? That is the ques- 
tion that lies behind the Chinese rebellion, and it is a little too wide 
to answer in eight lines. What the new Chinese nation will think of 
the United States is easier. After this country, under Hay and Roor, 
had led the Chinese to think of us as their only friend, KNox told them 
they must borrow from Wall Street some money they did not want. 


South of us is the same story—all Roor’s friendly work undone. 


Bonar Law 

NHE NEW LEADER of the Conservatives in the House of Com- 
‘| mons will not be the leader of the whole party. Lord LANSDOWNE 
is expected to be that. Mr. LAw was, apparently, chosen for two rea- 
sons. He is the best tariff debater in his party, and the tariff may 
be a live issue at any moment. He is also a man of forcible personality, 
a ‘‘hustler,’’ and is, therefore, expected to have something of the quality 
so abundantly furnished by Jos—EpH CHAMBERLAIN as a leader. 

UDGE CARPENTER, on the 24th of last month, in granting to the 
A Chicago packers the most recent of that series of almost daily motions 
for a delay of the suit which is designed to send them to prison, said 
he believed the desire of the packers, the Government, and the publie 
alike is for a ‘‘fair, as distinguished, perhaps, from a speedy trial.’’ 
1902—May 10: Injunction 1906—March 21: Immunity granted 

against the Beef Trust. by Judge Humpurey. 


If You Have Plenty of Money 


asked 


May 20: Temporary injune- 1907—Sept. 18: New Grand Jury 
tion granted. called. No indietments. 
Sept. 20: Beef Trust de- 1908—Dec. 7: Still another Grand 
murred. Jury; no indictments. 
1903—May 27: Injunction made 1909—Feb.19: Fourth Grand Jury. 
permanent; packers ap- 1910—NSept. 12: ARMouR, SwiIFt, 
pealed to the Supreme Court. Morris, and several others 


1904 





-July 25: Rooseve.t ordered 
Department of Justice to 
push the ease. 

1905—Jan. 4: Briefs filed. 

Jan. 16: Case argued. 


indicted. Civil suit brought 
at same time. 

Sept. 13: Defendants 
bail, $30,000 each. 
Nov. 17: Defendants pleaded 


gave 


Jan. 31: Supreme Court de- that Judge LANpIS was 
cided in favor of the Gov- biased. 
ernment. Dec. 24: Defendants de- 


that the civil suits 
be tried before the criminal 
suits 

Dec. 27: Civil 
missed entirely in 


Feb. 21: Subpoenas issued manded 
for 185 witnesses. 

Varch 20: Special Grand 
Jury met to hear evidence 
against the Beef Trust. 
March 29: ArMouR’S super- 
intendent indicted 
pering with a witness 
July Ls 
twenty-three individ- 
seef Trust indicted. 
Pleas in abatement 
filed by the packers. 

Oct. 
mous immunity bath. 


suits dis- 
order to 
expedite the criminal suits. 
1911—March 22: Packers filed a 
demurrer that the 
immunity bath of 
1906 be made permanent 
May 17: Packers petitioned 


for tam- 
asking 
Seven corporations famous 
and 
uals in 

Sept.19: that indictments be quashed. 
July 
not guilty 

November 20 


>: The packers pleaded 


23: Claim made for fa- Trial set for 


Quid Pro Quo 
OWERING THE COST OF LIVING and also improving the qual- 
I; ity of living is the object of a plan started in Illinois along lines 
The Federated Marketing Clubs, an or- 
ganization now in the preliminary stages, has made an investigation 


that are certainly of interest 


ry 
‘ 
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covering a period of about six months, and has reached the conclusion short time’’ might be taken in the connection in which it was used t 

that the quality of food generally sold is worse than is known, and that refer to a period less than twelve months, said, by way of illustration 

prices are from fifty to one hundred per cent, at times even five hun- ‘*The expression ‘a long time’ would refer to a very different perio 

dred per cent, higher than they would be if distribution were properly of duration and have a widely different meaning in measuring: tiny 

organized. It does not blame the middlemen, who also suffer from when used by an archeologist having reference to the period of exist. 

our present system and desire a change. The organization intends to ence of the Egyptian pyramids, than when used by Carolina Governor 

look into the quality of foods made by various manufacturers and with reference to the time between drinks.’’ The court may be right 

dealers, and to invite bids. It wishes not only to determine the quality but probably the Governor of North Carolina measured time as recon 

of food, and to aid in establishing reasonable prices, but to increase mended by the poet who said: ‘‘ We live . . . in feelings, not in figured 

the legitimate profits of producers and distributors and to cooperate with on a dial.’’ ' 

growers in providing markets for country produce which now goes to Enthusiasm t 

waste. The extent to which such an enterprise, if successfully carried BRITISH OFFICER writes to us wishing to know how many off 

out, might go is shown by the list which the Marketing Company has the Americans who flock to Europe in search of climate an 

drawn up. The number of the concerns engaged in various lines of the scenery have ever heard of a little place called Pass Christian. hit 

food business is given in the following list: officer has traveled in most parts of the world, and if he were asked whaf 

Apple shippers and wholesalers... 1,280 Ginger ale manufacturers. .. 160 was the best all-year-round climate he knew, he would answer unhegi 

Baking powder manufacturers 290 Glucose manufacturers... .. ... 15 tatingly in favor of this little place on the Gulf. Residents of Ney 

Bee keepers... . . vee 1,683 Grape growers and shipper rs 2,120 Orleans go there for the summer, and a few Englishmen visit occasion FP 

Beef and pork packers. .. :-- 1,010 Grocers’ sundries... . . . ee ally to shoot ducks, snipe, and deer. The land speculator has not ye iB 
Candy and confectionery manufac- a Jelly manufacturers Tee 195 besome busy and we understand that sea frontage is still obtainabl : 
NR Gi557 <4 5.0 956 Lard refiners......... . 285 ’ 8 . €. 3 

Canners (vegetable and fruit) 2,448 Macaroni and vermicelli manu- 2 

Canners (meat, fish)........ 739 NIN 9h be we Sern 4266 Sed <r The King of Budweiser 5 

i = i. Ged wee anes. as P20 THE “PASHIONABLES” column in » St. Louis paper: 

Cheese and butter manufacturers. 3,680 Molasses and sirup manufacturers 257 Mr. and Mrs. ApotpHvus BuscH and their retinue arrived in New York las 3 

Chocolate and cocoa manufac- Mustard manufacturers... .... 120 week and will reach St. Louis before the end of this week. : 
Garerk..... 84 Noodle manufacturers... .... . 250 ’ 3 

Cider and vinegar temmatactusers 1.130 Nut dealers, wholesale...... ae 52 The history of soc iety reporting in the U nited States shows no achieve. 2 

Coffee and spice mills.......... 390 Oatmeal manufacturers... ... . 97 ment finer than this. 3 

Coffee, cereal, and extract manu- tanh tl manufacturers ve Protecting Us All : 

a dias: a emeioens. ws or ee ae es ee 

Cordials........ ai 28 Poultry breeders... .... 1,310 of protecting the public against masterpieces, including ‘‘Th : 

Cornstarch manufacturers. ee le. |... nine ers Cenci’’ of Mr. Percy ByssHE SHELLEY, and allowing the ordinary 3 

Cracker and biscuit manufacturers 202 Poultry supply howses........ . Fe musical comedy in plenty. Now it has interfered with ‘‘Kismet.”’ 

Creameries and dairies..... 9,167 Potato chip manufacturers..... 32 ; — : sane ; 

eisiiiied altand tavering aciainieh Wilabess, tlie sed jem mane- play to which any intelligent. mother would be willing to have a half: 
ied. _... 510 Siakious se  - 195 grown daughter go. The British censor is one of the most incompre. 

BN MES 5 hog Zs coc tw as -.+e 9900. Rice mille and brokers......... 189 hensible wonders of a moral age. 

Fruit evaporators....... ...... 600 Soda manufacturers............ 49 

> Sree 10.400 Tea and coffee dealers, wholesale 380 ‘ 

Fruit shippers.... ............ 6,658 Vegetable shippers..... . 7,985 Stage Children 

Gelatin manufacturers. ee ee 62 Vinegar and cider manufacturers. 1,130 un A CHILD under any circumstances be allewed to bet Pr 

k_) upon the stage before it is fourteen or sixteen years of age? Miss 


Distribution is possibly the biggest problem of our day, and something 


, gare ce . ; JANE ADDAMS emphatically says no. With equal emphasis Judge 
along the lines of this Illinois idea will ultimately come to pass. , ‘ ite on : 


LINDSEY says yes. Both are famous for benefits to the young 
Miss AppAMs speaks for the National Child Labor Association. With 








- aaa Jud LINDSEY C 1 G S ty for the P ti 
‘ ee “a . . ‘ Judge LINDSEY agree ommodore GERRY’S Socie y for 1e revention 
BROTHER “ne ig saat * et a exige - —_ ages: of Cruelty to Children and the National Alliance for the Protection of 
his ciphers. 1at is what we prefer to believe rather than think Stage Children, on the ground that a use of the police power whic 


the Winter Garden Farms promoters have intentionally added a thou- 


‘ is needless is not successful; that the invasion of private choice } 
sand per cent to the facts when they say: 


excusable only when it is unavoidable; that even reform becomes 8 
Within half a day’s travel of New Orleans are 65,000,000 people. menace when it undertakes to check individual liberty without compul 
sion from the facts; and that when interference ceases to be necessar 
it ceases to be right. The Child Labor Association answers that thi 
other side knows only the first-class theatres; to which the other sid 
replies that the laws which it favors are drawn for the purpose 0! 
keeping children out of bad theatres and allowing them in good thea- 
tres only when they have proper supervision and instruction. Mis 
ADDAMS says such diser:mination is ineffective, and Judge LINDSEY say’ 
that it alone can be effective; that a community will not enforce a lav 
which prohibits what public opinion does not condemn.  [llinois so inter 


New Orleans, with the opening of the Panama Canal, ought to become 
what it was for a large part of the last century, the second seaport of 
the United States. That result will be hastened if the scrupulous busi- 
ness men of New Orleans will follow the work of the Texas State Realty 
Association in separating the solid developers of fruit and vegetable 
lands from those who use figures as carelessly as the Winter Garden 





Farms promoters. 
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Judicial Notice 








We coat ins A COURT decides that some bit of information is prets her child-labor laws as to endeavor to keep children off the stagt | 
so well known that even a court ought to know it without being altogether; we say ‘‘endeavor’’ because we believe in any small tow! IE 
told, it will take ‘‘judicial notice’’ of that fact, and that means that in Illinois it will be found that they do appear. England, th : 
the lawyer who is desirous of having the court consider that fact is home of protective legislation for the child, does not treat acting 
relieved of the burden of proving it. That list of things of which the ‘labor’? but as art, training, and education, to be judged in every cas | 
court will take judicial notice is long, and it is still growing. One of according to its worth. Children who go into our audiences are injure 
the latest additions to the list was made by the Ohio Circuit Court in by the hundreds of thousands. Those who act usually have a_ bette 
the case of State vs. Gebert, 31 Ohio Circuit Court Reporter, page 355. education, more refined, and more moral surroundings than if. they 
In that case the court holds that it will take judicial notice that a mem- divide their time between the tenements, the streets, and the publi 
ber of Congress is not always engaged in the work of legislation, but schools. The regulative law in New York, requiring the consent of the 
that ‘‘most of his time is spent at home engaged in correspondence Gerry Society and a license from the Mayor, has been tried for eigh 
with his ambitious constituents, or ‘on the stump.’ ’’ Justice may be as teen years. Colorado now has what promises to be the ideal law. A 
blind as she is represented to be in the figure with the scales, but is she? manager who wishes a child to act there must file a bond for $2.00 
and his itinerary with the Juvenile Court. This bond is forfeited if bi 
Time fails to provide a regular instructor for the child, not only in Colorad 
rINHE OFT-QUOTED REMARK of the Governor of North Carolina but in any other State in which later in the season the child may att 
| to the Governor of South Carolina has at last been brought into Moreover, if any citizen is dissatisfied with the granting of a licens 
court, carefully construed, and found not to be so long as some other to any particular child, he can go before the court and petition to ha\ 
times. It is probable that it was the exceeding droughtiness of the in- it revoked. 
terval which made it seem long. In a prosecution for the illegal sale The number of children required for the legitimate drama—the on 
of whisky in Alabama, a witness testified that he had bought a pint of kind of plays in which they can do any good either to the standard | | 
liquor of the accused ‘‘a short time’’ before the Grand Jury returned acting or to themselves—is a few hundred a year for the entire count!) | 
the indictment against him. It was objected that this evidence did and from the thousands of applicants are selected those with the mo 
not show that the prosecution had been begun within twelve months natural impulse and histrionie ability. The majority of actors who b | 
after the sale of the whisky, the time limited by statute for beginning came famous have been on the stage as children. A majority of acto? 
a prosecution. In discussing this objection, the Supreme Court, in are better educated and have generally more desirable lives than oth 
Wilson vs. State, 56 Southern Reporter, 114, after holding that ‘‘a rsons in the environment from which they sprang | 
1 
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Over the Crossbar for the Navy’s Winning Field Goal 
Captain Dalton of the Annapolis Naval Academy team on the closing day of the football season of 1911 won the annual game against the Army team from West Point 
by kicking a field goal from placement. The score was 3 to 0. Captain Dalton won the contest of the preceding year in the same way. The greatest rivalry exists 
between the Cadets and the Middies, and the winning feat brought the goal-kicking leader as much acclaim as if he had won a battle. The photograph shows the 
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of actor 


Phan othe! 





















































i 
ball in the air just as it is about to pass between the goal posts and curve over the crossbar. The game was played at Philadelphia on Saturday, November 25 i 
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Trains leaving Hankow the morning after the Chinese revolution broke out. One family deposited themselves, bag and baggage, on the cowcatcher, while others covered the coal pile on the tender 
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The Chinese cruisers bombarded the revolutionist positions on Dragon Hill and Serpent Hill 











Arrival of St. Hilda’s schoolgirls of the Episcopal Mission from Wuchang, under the escort of Consul Green 
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The Flight before the Storm of Chinese Revolution 


Se photographs above were taken along the great central river of 
China, the Yangtze-Kiang, in the neighborhood of Hankow, just as 
the seriousness of the revolt was beginning to be realized and the non- 
combatants to flee. One of the immediate causes of this realization was 
the bombardment of the revolutionists’ position on Dragon Hill and 
Serpent Hill (on the Yangtze-Kiang slightly westward from Hankow) by 
Chinese cruisers on the afternoon of October 12. It was started at the 
time that U.S. Consul Green was trying to cross the river with the 
foreigners from Wuchang, and the American gunboat Helena steamed 
it among the Chinese fleet to stop the firing. At the time of th 
bombardment the revolutionists had captured Wuchang. Hankow is i! 
eastern China, about midway between Peking on the north and 





centra 





Refugee Huts, Hanyang, Taken from Dragon Hill 
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1 concessions were in danger 
on to American refugees 
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on the south. Shanghai, where Mr. Hugh A. Moran, who took 
tographs, found refuge, is on the coast, several hundred miles 
tward. In many cases native refugees who fled ahead of the 
k with them not only their household goods but their dead 
x across the center of the boat in the picture above isa coffi 
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Choosing the Candidates 


By MARK SULLIVAN 


HE President of the United States is never interviewed. 
Ideas which he wishes disseminated are sent out with the 
prefacing phrase that ‘‘it was stated at the White House 
to-day.’’ In this way, very recently, came this first inti- 
mation that Mr. Taft has heard about the Presidential primary : 
Some States require primaries by law and provide the machinery. The Presi- 
dent expresses no objection to that mode [the Presidential primary] of selecting 
delegates, and his friends profess to be satisfied. 
This is a negative way for the President to express his position. 
If he wants a more positive form 


The question presented is whether the Progressive Republicans of the State 
with this power, given by a machine law which by poetic justice hoists the old 
machine with its own petard, should take affirmative action and should enact 
another and a definite law which would yield the advantage they possess. Of 
course, if the reactionaries in California held the advantage that the Progress- 
ives now hold, they would simply laugh derisively at any request for a Presi- 
dential-preference primary. 

True. The Standpatters are laughing derisively right now in IIli- 


nois. But Governor Johnson states clearly the principle involved: 


The obligation rests upon those who are doing politics in the fashion that 
we are—always to be just, and no 





of words, would this answer: 


IT don’t 


less a 


want the nomination ur- 
of the Republican 
want me to have it. I hope 
that a Presidential primary will be 


majority 


voters 


arranged in every one of the States. 





Moreover, here are eight 


@_ Discussion of the personalities and merits of the various candidates is more 
entertaining, but that can wait. It is of little use for a man to read and discuss and 
inguire, and finally be convinced that one candidate is a better man than the 
others—if he is denied the opportunity of registering that conviction at the polls. 
The important thing now is to get the Presidential primary 


matter what the may 
be, and regardless of possibilities the 
future may have in store for us, to 
follow absolutely the straight path 
of principle. ... Believing it is but 
just that every elector in the State 
in 1912 shall have the opportunity to 
express his preference for President, 


consequences 








States whose Legislatures meet 
within one month. In each of these States it will be readily possible 
to pass a Presidential primary law during the coming winter: 


South Carolina 
Rhode Island 


Massachusetts 
New York 


Virginia 
Mississippi 


Maryland 
Kentucky 


If President Taft is willing to register his approval of the 
Presidential primary in a powerful and unmistakable manner, he 
ean, through the channels which he habitually and properly uses for 
such purposes, give the force of his distinguished advocacy to the 
Presidential-primary movement in all States. As a matter 
of fact, is Taft’s real attitude expressed by this dispatch in a 
Southern newspaper? It came out of Washington with the usual 
phraseology of inspiration : 


these 


Wasutnaton, D. C., Nov. 21.—Delegates from Tennessee and other Southern 
States to the next Republican National Convention, if they desire to go there 
to vote for William H. Taft for the nomination for President, must make it 
plainly known that they intend to do this first, last, and all the time. In 
other words, the Taft campaign managers have decided that delegates shall be 
bound by an ironclad agreement to contemplate and act to no other purpose. 
That positive and aggressive action was taken to-day at a conference of the 
Orders to that 
effect will go forth immediately after the meeting of the National Committee 
in Washington next month. /t is intended that no risks will be 


President’s chief supporters, with his assent and indorsement. 


ventured 


It is only one more of a long series of disappointments and _ in- 
From two speeches that were made by Taft in the 
South during the earliest days of his Administration, the Southern 
people extracted the hope that the perennial scandal of the South- 
ern Federal machine and the Southern Republican delegate would be 
ended by him. 


consistencies. 


Are we to see the steam roller again? 
Complete Definition of the Presidential Primary 
NE way of nominating the candidates for President is known 
as the steam roller; Presidential primary is the other way. 


The California 

VOVERNOR HIRAM JOIINSON, together with the Progressives 

JI owho made him Governor of California, has just passed with 
eredit through a test which must always 


Insurgents 


and that every woman, admitted now 
to the same rights politically as men, 
should have that right too, the Progressive Republicans yield the advantage 
that was appropriated by the machine and wrested from the machine by a 
great political revolution, and will submit to the people a primary for the 
expression of Presidential preference. 

If President Taft, wherever his influence reaches, would follow 
this example of magnanimity and justice, he would find himself meas- 
urably nearer to that sort of public esteem which is the best means 
of giving him a second term. 


Which Variety Is This ? 
N ORGANIZATION which ealls itself ‘‘The National Federa- 
fi tion of Progressive Republican Leagues,’’ with headquarters in 
the Hotel Tuller, Detroit, Michigan, is booming Taft. 


The Question of Cost 

\OST is the argument most commonly put forward by Standpat 

/) party officials who are eager to find reasons why the Presidential 
primary should not be held. The actual mathematics of this bugaboo 
have been examined by the Emporia *‘Gazette,’’ Kansas being one of 
the States which must hold a special session of the Legislature in 
order to get a statute providing for a Presidential primary : 

The Legislature can meet, pass the Presidential Primary Law, and adjourn, 
the State about $20,000. The $20,000 cost of the Legislature will 
be the only cost of a vote upon President. That would be fifteen votes for a 
penny. Any penny-pincher who objects to paying one-fifteenth of a cent for the 
right to vote on President The enlightened ele- 
ment of the community is entitled to a vote on President at the price 


and cost 


. should not be considered. 


There isn’t any sineere argument against the Presidential pri- 
mary except the wish to save the bosses from its consequences. 


The Present Session 
FINE session of Congress that began last Monday, has many possi- 
| bilities; and it is difficult to what come out of it. 
Every member of the Lower House must come up for reelection next 
fall; for the large majority of them the real test—the day which 
determines whether their constituents approve or disapprove—comes 


7UeSS may 


on the oceasion of the primary election. These primaries come as 
early as Mareh in many States, and most of them are over by August. 


This situation will make the individual 








come to Insurgents who are successful. 


In California the Insurgents are on top; 
officially, they are no longer the Insur- 


Get the Presidential Primary for Your State 


Congressmen acutely sensitive to public 
opinion during the present session; the 
important roll-ealls will come just at the 





gents, but the Regulars; for they control 
the party machinery completely. 
the Republican 


Committee, they have, under the existing 


Being 
in possession of State 
law, the privilege of naming, in the usual 
machine the delegates to the 
next National Convention 
As Governor Johnson expresses it: 


fashion, and the other candidates. 


Republican 








@_ The Presidential primary means that you can go to 
the polls (if you are a Republican) and say whether 
you want Taft or La Follette or some one else to be 
the Republican nominee; if a Democrat, you can 
choose among Harmon, Wilson, Underwood, Clark, Folk, 


choosing, the bosses and officeholders will 


are in 
Sena- 


moment when their own futures 
the balance. <A 
tors, nearly a third of the body, are in 


large number of 


the same situation; whether they are to 
return for the will be 
determined by 


next six years 
If you don’t do the 


primary elections during 
the first six months of the coming year 











Moreover, the two great parties will hold 





Che Progressives of the Republican party are 
in control of that party’s machinery, and they can, by simply obeying the law 
whiel as enacted by their opponents, send a solid delegation to the National 
Republ can Convention for Senator Robert M. La Follette for President 

Kind ng themselves in this strategic position the La Kollette 


Insurgents confronted the temptation to do exactly what the Taft 
Stand patters are doing in such States as [llinois and Washineton. 
whe} the that is. resist the 


To quote Governor Johnson Ss official Statement: 


rey 


dent il pr 


} 


control party machinery Presi- 


mary 


and 
the 
when the people 


their national conventions in June 


soliciting 


July ; 


approval oft the 


for the whole of the coming year they will be 
people. It like a 
into their own 


looks time 


should come This may be a historic session 


Once More 
Taft and 


between 


between 


TH 1D plain 


y 
Harmon, why is he 


Taft and La F 


voter is capable of choosing 


not equally capabli of choosina 


llette? Between Harmon and Wilson? 
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Protecting the Homicide 


The Politicians Protect Him Directly and the Emotional Public Sanctions His Plea of Insanity 


UR coming together was not casual, although I 
was the only one who knew it. About the table 
aside from myself—were the lawyer-alienist, 
Dr. W. J. O'Sullivan; Dr. Charles Kennedy, 
physician-surgeon, and Inspector W. W. McLaughlin, 
pupil of the late Superintendent Byrnes and regarded as 
one of the best among our modern police. I brought up 
Mr. Snyder’s article, “The Encouragement to Kill,” 
printed in a recent issue of CoLLier’s. I| called attention 
to the fact that, here in America, we were murdering each 
other at the red rate of 9,000 a year; that—population 
for population—while Italy counted fifteen murders, 
England nine, and Germany five, we of America counted 
ninety; that, under our present maladministration of 
justice, of every ninety murderers, ten went to prison, 
one to the gallows or the “chair,” and seventy-nine 
walked free. I invited their views. The conditions in- 
dicated were a scandal. How might they be remedied? 
Inspector McLaughlin objected to the figures. 
Nine thousand, he said, as a yearly estimate of what 


murders were committed in America, is too low. Men 
are murdered, and the murders never laid bare. Along 


the coasts, in every seaport city, Boston, New York, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco, men just landed are robbed, 
killed, and tossed into the water. The man thus robbed, 
he continued, and murdered is unknown; has _ neither 
friend nor acquaintance; his disappearance starts no 
furore of inquiry. In short, the murder is never brought 
to light. The morgue records in seaport cities show 
an astonishing number of unknowns who, so far as sci- 
ence may say—because of the length of time the bodies 
have been in the water—or coroner’s juries discover, 
“came to their deaths by drowning.” Most of these 
unknowns were murdered. 


Abolish the Defense of Insanity 


FTER grimly commenting on the difference between 
F being legally sure and morally sure, and intimating 
that the police in every part of the world know much 
more than they can prove, Inspector McLaughlin said 
that in numerous instances, when a coroner’s jury re- 
turns a verdict of 
der. Some enemy tiptoed in while the victim slept, and 
turned on the gas or arranged the poisons. Nine thou- 
sand, as the annual murder harvest of the country, is 
far below the truth. 

Dr. Kennedy submitted that a partial remedy would 
be to reform the daily press. There are such things as 
prenatal influences. Dr. Kennedy picked up an evening 
paper and read these headlines—each telling of a dif- 
ferent murder: “Lumberman Shot and Killed,” “Spencer 
on Trial for Murder of Miss Blackstone,” “Stabbed to 
Death,” “Wife Slayer Beattie Breaks Down,” “New Evi 
dence Against Richeson, Charged with Murder of Miss 
Linnell,” “Two Women Shot.” Each captioned a lurid 
column. What with stories of bomb-throwing, of men 
stabbed and men shot and men bludgeoned to death, of 
burglaries and thefts and all other manner of crime, our 
daily papers are as so many Newgate calendars. Such 
is the everyday reading of millions of mothers in Amer- 
ica. It can but implant murderous tastes in the chil 
dren of America. 

There was criti ism of our laws. 

The laws, in t! .r tenderness toward the accused, are 
devised not to do but to defeat justice, not to convict 
but to acquit murderers. The procedure should be sim- 
plified. 

Justice should be more speedy, and more sure. The 
“law’s delay” offers Encouragement to Kill. 
of fire, in the way of public censure, ought to be laid on 
the turtlelike backs of lazy judges and lazier prosecut- 
ing officers, as an inducement to expedition. 

Insanity as a defense was condemned. 

It is to deter others from murder that murderers are 





Some coals 


“suicide,” it is not suicide but mur- - 


By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 


cially in the South and West is found this stark spirit 
of self-reliance. “Let every man skin his own eel,” is 
the way they put it, and it means, fairly translated: 
“Let every man do his own killing.” Popular opinion in 
these places is against an appeal to the law; and he 
who, instead of meeting his foe man-fashion and shooting 
it out with him—kill or get killed—begs help from the 
law, is despised as a coward. Those who recall the Me- 
Coy-Hatfield feud will understand what is meant. There 


are whole regions in West Virginia, Kentucky, Tennes- 
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Searching a Suspect for * Guns” 


‘‘ Frisking ’’ a suspect is the first 
act of a careful policeman. A 
‘*two-gun man” of the city, who 
‘‘packed”’ his armament in an 
apron, was given credit for a 
dangerous innovation. The coat 
effectively concealed the apron 


see, North and South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Mis- 
sissippi, and Arkansas, where to lay down the rifle and 
fall back upon the law would 
the estimation of society. 


forever disgrace one in 


The Error of Sentiment 


elo of similar ethies is observable among 
‘ the gangsters of our big towns, where the epithets 
“snitch” and “squealer” imply fathomless infamy. 
Gangman MeTaffe lies in Gouverneur Hospital, slashed 
and stabbed to the verge of the grave by Crazy Barry. 
“Who cut you?” ask the police. . 
“Never mind who cut me,”'is MeTaffe’s reply. “If 1 
get well I'll tend to him: and if I croak, why let it go.” 
Every hospital in the country could tell 
tales, each the fellow of the MeTaffe-Barry story, except 


seores of 






Also, where the bloodshed is over a woman, as in the 
Hains-Annis case, imprisonment for not too many years 
is the most and best to be looked for. Generally, as in 
the MeFarland-Richardson case of long ago, of which 
Abbe Page Richardson was the cause of contention, and 
wherein Horace Greeley and Henry Ward 
largely figured, the murderer is set free. 

Going to another angle of the subject, and speaking of 
a rule, no man, however murderously moved, can kill 
another with nothing but his ten fingers. He needs a 
weapon—a pistol, a knife, a blackjack—in order to mur- 
der successfully. Were a law devised and enforceed—em- 
phasize “enforced”—which would strip every man of 
weapons, those nine thousand yearly American murders 
would ebb to fewer than nine hundred. 

There are laws against carrying pistols, knives, and 
Every State, every city, has these laws. Some 
of them, like the Sullivantlaw passed at the last session 
of the New York Legislature, are extreme in their pro- 
visions. 

As to the latter statute, it is the expressed opinion of 
certain magistrates and other law officers that sundry 
of its provisions conflict with the Constitution. Appar- 
ently, those magistrates, who have given opinions against 
the validity of the Sullivan law, would sooner see men 
murdered than see murderers shorn of the least splinte: 
of their constitutional rights. 


Beecher 





blackjacks. 


The Baneful Weapon Permit 


. DOVETAILS with the present purpose to call atten- 

tion to a defect, which is found in every American 
ordinance or statute forbidding pistol carrying. It is 
not a latent defect which the dim eyes of our lawmakers 
overlooked in favor of the lawbreakers; but a leak coldly 
contrived by the law architects who drew the ordinance 
or statute, and through which the good therein contained 
is allowed to escape. The clause in question is that 
which arranges for the issuance of 
“permits.” The law declares that no 
one shall earry a pistol, and provides 
punishment for those who offend. 
But it adds that certain officials, 
therein named, shall have authority 
“permits” to whomsoever 
they will, to—so to phrase it—vio- 
late the law. Upon a principle of 
partiality, understood doubtless in an 
older day when the Church dealt in 
dispensations, the mayor, the police 
commissioner, police magistrates in 
most cities may give any man the 
right to carry a pistol, and so keep 
himself ready upon the instant to 
murder whomsoever lhe sees fit. 

To be sure, the prudent theory of 
those who drew the law and _ voted 
for its passage was that the officials, 
thus with power to 
vun-carrying permits would go conservatively about the 
The lawmakers, when they contemplated those 


to issue 


endowed issue 
business. 
permits, had in mind night 
gers, and others whose duties are to protect property and 
life from criminal attack. Assuredly they did not ii 
tend that it should be employed to arm thugs and strong- 
arm rogues for the commission of murder. 

The abuse into which that power to issue permits 
has fallen may be guessed at from the word of Inspector 
MeLaughlin. He said that of every tén to whom per- 
mits to carry pistols have been issued nine are pro- 
fessional criminals, and the odd one does not need a gun. 
When the “barrel murder” was being investigated, eleven 
men were arrested. All were armed with pistols, and 
seven of the eleven had permits to carry them. One 
could not speak English, looked like and was a savage, 


watclimen, express messen- 

















tried and punished. Lunatics, commonly, are more for the single element of names. and had not been six months off Ellis Island 
easily kept in check by fear than sane folk. This is In these cases the fault lies in men’s ideals. Reform In New York City. through the interference of politi- 
true of ninety-nine in every one cians or the pig-headedness of the 
hundred lunatics The one ex- 7 police, fully half of what murders 
ception, a raging wild beast. is are committed remain “‘mysteries 
simply a raving bundle of inco- never solved.” No one is arrested, 
herencies. He fears nothing, un no one punished Sometimes—to 
derstanding nothing. screen the real murderer—the 
As for the ninety-nine, they can wrong man is apprehended. Such 
be made to feel a danger, know a arrests serve io stay public 
law, fear a penalty. An hour’s clamor and shield the police trom 
visit to any lunatic asylum will blame. When the publie again 
show the truth of this. The asv- goes to sleep, the “wreng man” 
lum has laws, rules. To break so arrested is set free, there being 


one means that the offender will 
forfeit certain 


privileges the 
freedom of the corridors, for ex | 





no evidence 


It is ill nicely understood be- 





























tween thie politicians, the police, 
ample. Break the rules and, in the murderers, and the murder- 
stead of this liberty, the wrong- One Man's Weapons and a Gang Arsenal ers’ friends. It is the commonest 
doer is locked in his cell. ; mark of comradeship for one man 
Abolish the defense of luna Both collections were police exhibits; but they have since been thrown into New York harbor to permit ‘maelf to be arrested 
and it will save many a man from for some murder—‘‘stand for the 
being murdered. Thaw would never have killed White these wilderness men and gangsters in their notions of ollar.” it is ealled—committed by a friend. and in that 
had he not believed that a plea of lunacy would keep what marks a highest manhood, teach them to look not vay assist in the latter’s escape It was done when 
him from the “chai The story of our criminal courts to themselves but to the law, and you will have gone far “Kat-em-up-Jack” MeManus was killed It was done 
gives thousands of such cases as Thaw’s toward breaking down our suy is a nation of hen Ritehie Fitzpatrick was killed In t latter case 
It was said that one reason wl murders are mo! murderers Kid Stahl “stood for the collar” { other the volun 
frequent in America than in Europe is begotten of Amet As Encouragement to Kill, public f ng furnishes se teer was Kid Griffo. Both finallv we set free. because 
ea’s newness. In the wilderness, where is neither law eral pet efenses rhese are senti: il, and neve1 both were innocent. 
nor the enforcement of law, men look after their own Where the murder, however us, is com The police knew the murde politicians did 
defense. They right their own wrongs, punish their own mitte i woman, it is next door to npossible to not want them iniled | e too tluable re 
criminals—that is to say, their enemies th death, and iImpane i ( vill infliet capit nishment peaters when election da me ound And so at 
i t it troubling about courts iries ind she Imprisor su s far as t ¢ eir cronies might not go to the 9 or sufi ail 
\\ ness ! n destinies, continue throug gets i ve onvenience. Sta and ¢ . scticall vic 
nec ty | often to - { 4 ibs 
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Collier’s 


‘The Leaders of the Chinese Revolution 


A General with Book Hunger and a Patriot Who Loves Flowers Head the Uprising of the People 


HE world should be prepared for the coming of 

epoch-making events. It is not, though. We 

are not surprised at a laundry bill; we expect 

it. It is a big thing—the biggest thing on the 
top side of earth that comes to us—‘‘so sudden’—the 
Chinese revolution, for example. Oh, well, we have all 
known it was coming for years, coming somehow and 
sometime. But the way it did come and the time, and 
more especially the success it has achieved at Wuchang 
—these have been past the dreams of prophets. 

It was a surprise to America. It was a big surprise 
to all the European students of the Far Eastern affairs— 
those superior and astute gentlemen who are ever ready 
to laugh at America’s innocence and blunders in matters 
Oriental. It was a bigger surprise to the Japanese, who, 
if anybody, had studied the Chinese situation with the 
enthusiasm born of self-interest and the keenness of spe- 
cialists and experts. It was the biggest surprise of all 
to the Chinese revolutionists themselves. Why, Dr. Sun 
Yat Sen, the much-advertised (some think a trifle too 
much) leader of the revolutionary movement—he who 
has played a leading role for nearly twenty years since 
he was a mere medical student in Hongkong, he himself 
was as surprised as anybody. The fateful October 10, 
when Wuchang fell into the hands of the rebels, found 
him “up in air,” playing a sort of an irregular comet 
role between Chicago and New York. We did not find Dr. 
Sun smuggling his trim little person aboard a Japanese 
steamer bound for Hankow—and that would have been 
precisely his masquerading program had he had the re- 
motest idea of the way and the hour at which the clock 
of Fate was to strike and where. 

Another thing: as a matter of 
well-known leader led the 


astounding fact, no 





revolutionists to the cap 





ture of Wuchang, the 
capital of the Province of 
Hupe, and which, with 
Hankow and Hanyang 
on the opposite side of the 
Yangtze River, is at one 
the St. Louis and Chicago 
of China, the distributing 
center of about five hun- 
dred thousand miles of the 
Yangtze Valley, containing 
one hundred and eighty 
millions of people. What 
happened was this: 


The Science of ‘‘ Squeeze’’ 


UI, the Viceroy at Wu- 
ey chang, was a Manchu. 
Like most of the Manchu 
mandarins, “squeeze” was 
more than a gentle art 
With him; it was a_ sci 
without heart and 
innocent of mercy. More 
over, the Viceroy, unlike 
some other opium-soothed 
Manchu mandarins, was 
zealous in his 
Now, 





ence, 


sovereign’s 
there 
stationed at Wuchang the 





cause, were 


oO 

















Eighth Division and the 





Twenty-first Mixed Bri- 
gade of the Imperial army 
of China. The soldiers were 
Chinese, not Manchus; 


Ady Gen. Li Yuankung 
4 His signature ap- 


vs pears at the left. 


most of them were the e The General rose 
native sons of the Hupe A ’ from the common 
Province and from Hunan, people. He was 
just south of Hupe. They educated in Japan 
were among the best bd by the Govern- 
trained men of what is a ment of China 


called the new army of 


China, armed and drilled like the armies of Japan and 


Europe Viceroy Jui abused the soldiers—as a matter 
of patrioti: duty to the Manchu throne at Peking, it 
seems, as well as from the noble devotion to his money 
chest The men were not paid regularly thev had a 


pretty good idea whose pocket the money went to line. 
They were neither fed nor clothed while the 


propel ly 


Viceroy and his very intimate friend, General Chang 
Piao (who was the ornamental commander of the Eighth 
Division) went on amassing millions of taels. The men 


faced the with their admirable Chinese pa 
tience and philosophy, and stood it all 


Then, ear] n October, 1911, when the air was fu 


situation 


of revolutionary talk due to the Szechuan revolt, Vice 
roy Jui had thirty-two soldiers arrested on the eharge 
of treason to the Peking throne That was not all 
he had fou of them beheaded in front of his yame 
(Official res lence as an obiect lesson to the “revolu 
tion me ints.’ Right there the men thought that 
they hac tood just about enough 

And the ost | simply took Wuchang There 
was no M Washington nor Mr. Franklin among tl 
grown-up gentlemen of Boston who. rigged up as Indians 
attended the no stori lea Party” on that moonlit 
December j ! 773; neither did Dr. Sun ar nis 
brothers n t hloo iled league ead tl I n to the 
capture of Wu ing 

Of co ( 1 Li \ nhune > W ng ol 
the tent f October. 1911 But he was not even a 
ommor tionist ther He was the ymmmat r of 
the Twent | 1 Brigade of t Impe il army 


By ADACHI KINNOSUKE 


of China; he was a servant of the Peking throne—in 
the pay of the Manchu Government. 

To-day he stands among the leaders of Young China 
as “a stork among crows’—to borrow a favorite fig- 
ure out of classic Chinese. He is the commander of 
all the revolutionary forces of central China. Revolu- 
tion is a human typhoon; it comes even as the wind 
bloweth, and no prophet is abroad to tell us who shall 
land on the top of the heap. In one brief night the 
leadership of perhaps the greatest movement among the 
children of men to-day, affecting the very food and rai- 
ment, as well as the national destiny of over four hun 
dred million people, was literally forced upon him. It 
passing all belief. There was General Li. 
It was he who had practically created the new army at 


; 


is strange, 





































‘*He Can’t Get at the Trouble”’ 


The plight of the Manchus as viewed by 
the Japanese newspaper, “ Jiji Shimpo”’ 


Wuchang. He had organized, drilled, 
and armed the men on modern lines. 
Ile created the army at the command of 
and in the service of the Manchu Gov 
ernment at Peking. 

‘The general did not wish to be a rebel 
Most certainly, he did not wish to lead 
Naturally, he did 
not dump the Manchu Viceroy and _ his 
corrupt court into the muddy 
the Yangtze. His men did all that his 
men and the people of Wuchang together 

and without leaders. Nothing could 
have more democratic: yes, the 
whole thing was of the people. Doubt 
future historian will make great 
capital out of the manner in which the 
Chinese revolution of 1911 came to be. 
It was the common people and common 
soldiers who enacted the first 
the drama. And that was over, 
General Li Yuanhung found himself in 
a rather odd position: he was a captive 
of his own men. And his own men said 
to him in substance: 

“Here we are, General. You 
what we have done; 
lead us 


a revolutionary army. 


flood of 


been 


less a 


scene ot 
when 


way 
know 

you know why. Now take us and 
We have always known you as a just com 
have always honored and obeyed you. We ar 
led by you. You are not a Manchu; you 


mander ; 
ready to be 


are a son of Han (true Chinese), so are we. It is time 
for the Manchu to stop robbing and murdering us The 


future of our country is calling to the 
heart within us. Come with us.” 

(And as he himself says in his letter to Admiral Sa 
who commanded the Imperial gunboats at Wuchang 


love country 


General Li saw how tremendously earnest his people 


were: how united they were from top to bottom against 
the Manchu abuses. It was then and there that he saw 
a new light [le 


Who 


joined his men 

then, is this General Li Yuanhung 
The Life Story of the Commander 

| N PHYSICAI 
li 


ke a revolutionist 


ippearances, he certainly does not look 
Rather tall, rathe 


with an ever-recurring smile lighting 


portly than 


slender in figure 
up his grave but very gentle face, he is a picture of a 


respectable and peace loving citizen of a model commu 


nit He is as far from the heroic shades of Mr. Robes 
pierre and of Mirabeau as Paris is from Hankow 

Li Yuanhung is a 1 e of Huang Pihien in the 
Province of Huype | omes from modest parentage 
Ir s early school s he showed many traits of a 
scholat His fondness for reading is one of the first 
things which | friends speak about him The life 
of the nav r tured his voung fancy, and he studied 
it the P Naval College His progress as a sa 
was not at bad When the China-Ja \ 


Sun Yat Sen 


He has filled for years the impor- 
tant post of western agent for the 
Revolutionists. 
funds for them and once at least, in 
London, he has been imprisoned. 
He is believed now to be on his 


to join the field 


he was with the famous Peiyang fleet, under the com- 
mand of Admiral Ting. At the battle of the Yalu he 
was one of the petty officers aboard the cruiser Chiyuen. 
She was sunk finally by a ten-inch shell from the 
Japanese cruiser Takachiho. Li Yuanhung jumped over- 
board and came very near drowning. After the war he 
went home to Hupe. There he had the rare fortune of 
coming under the notice of the Great Viceroy Chang 
Chitung. The Viceroy picked out twenty-nine young 
men whom he sent to Japan for study. Li Yuanhung 
was one of the number. Later, in Tokyo, he came to 
be looked up to by the rest of his fellow students as 
their leader. 

And the wheel of Fortune went on turning—rather 
rapidly and somewhat unkindly for Li, for the so-called 
Boxer Trouble called him home in 1900. He made 
his second visit to Japan a little over six years ago, 
and at the time he had the opportunity of studying 
the army of Japan in its practical operations. He was 
with the Imperial Guard Division. 

His Tokyo friends speak of him in the kindest man 
ner imaginable—gentle in manner and rare of words, 
fond of reading, ever hungry for books. 

Upon his return the late Viceroy Chang Chitung in- 
trusted him with a big work. It was nothing less than 
the formation of a new army of the south. Nominally, 
he and Chien Hsun were to assist General Chang Piao 
(he who escaped with his life through the timely assist- 
ance of a Japanese boat on the eve of the fall of Wu 
chang) in this work. In fact, however, Li Yuanhung 
did almost all the actual work in evolving a modern 
army, drilled and armed after the foreign methods and 
pattern out of the utterly untrained body of men—of 
the men, moreover, who had never known how to thrill 
at the glimpse of a piece of cloth waving from a flag- 
pole. They say two qualities in the make-up of Li 
Yuanhung appealed to the famous Viceroy Chang, who 
certainly knew how to read a Chinaman; they were 
; courage and perseverance. 

The evolution of the 
Eighth Division and 
Twenty-first Brigade at 
Wuchang from “a battal- 
ion of guards and six 
companies of 
which made up the far 
vaunted Nanyang Tsehson 
(Naturally Strong) army, 
story in_ itself. 
And as it is so often in 
life—in the old Chinese 
life especially—the com- 
mand of the division was 
given to a man who did 
not do much real work, and 
Li Yuanhung, who did the 
job, was talked almost to 
leath by persons telling 
him how lucky he was to 
get for himself the com 
mand of the Twenty-first 
Mixed rigade. 


engineers,” 


is a big 


A’ World Uptorn 
ND yet the world 


moves. For Li Yuan- 


hung, since the middays 
£) of October, it has been 
vv\ 


moving rapidly. So that 
’ this obscure officer of 
%, scarce two months since 
Ee 


could write down to the 


Premier-elect, Yuan Shih 
K’ai, about the middle of 
posure to see the property 
million Chinese wasted by a 


November, I911: 

“Can you bear with com- 
four hundred 

Manchus? 
Do you forget that you narrowly 
escaped murde Remember ‘When 

the rabbits are caught, the hounds are cooked.’ ” 
Back of General Li Yuanhung, a behind the 
throne at Wuchang, is Hwang Hsing. Such, at least 
is the persistent and oft-repeated and never-contradicted 
report 


Li evel 


He has raised 


leaders 


and lives of 
handful of 
were eashiered and 
the proverb: 


powe! 
Most certainly vears and vears before General 


that is to 
when Hwang was a mere 


dreamed of a revolutionary cause 
say, about seventeen years ago, 
lad of twenty—he was a member of the secret confe1 
ence at which the revolutionary leaders round about the 
gathered At that now 

under the 


and hsinghui 


citv of Canton and Hongkong 


classic meeting the secret name of 


sor lety, 


Hsinghui Association, was organized: 
means the 


land of t! 


restoration of the Central Glo the home 


e sons of Han At the conference was another 


whose name came to be better known abroad than that 
of Hwang—Dr. Sun Yat Sen. Sun was twenty-seven at 
the time, and the two young men lorded it over the 
memorable gathering 

Hwang Hsing is a native of the incient city of 
Changsha, the capital of the Province of Hunan. Che 
ecitv is on the Siang Rive sout est of Hankow. and 
is a veritable fairvland of lege dea to poets he 


fame of the two daughters of Emperor Yao, who lived 


in 2280 B. ¢ halos through all ¢ na classi 
tomes Lipai. China’s eatest lIvriec poet. never tired 
SIngil re praises In the nurse in ll through 

ovhood da Hwang's far s must i en d 1 
n all the t t ot t | \l is il 
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The Solomon of the Isthmus 


Colonel George W. Goethals Does Not Sit on a Throne, but He Deals Out Justice 


HERE is the most novel court within the 

jurisdiction of the United States? Our chil- 

dren’s courts and our night courts are very 

interesting, and still unusual. The manner 
in which some of our astute and kindly-intentioned 
police judges plunge the sealpel into the viscera of 
human relationships, and plaster justice, admonition, 
and punishment upon those who come before them is at 
times wonderful to observe—and I confess to having 
found something more dramatic, moving, yes, and im 
portant, in the effort of a police judge to untangle the 
threads of a quarrel between husband and wife, than in 
listening to the Supreme Court of the United States, 
with all its gowned importance, as it laboriously de- 
livers a trust decision. But the most novel court is none 
of these. It is on the Isthmus of Panama and presided 
over by a veritable Solomon. True, this Solomon is no 
king, robed in purple, crowned with gold, and throned 
in a royal palace hall. Instead he is a plain 





By PETER C. MACFARLANE 


each and every one of whom believed himself to be suf- 
fering grievously from the iniquities of canal adminis- 
tration. 

The volume of these lamentations grew so great that 
President Roosevelt, nosing round among his personal 
friends, found in Joseph Buckelin Bishop of New York 
an available man with a mind sufficiently grounded it 
common sense to make a small Solomon on his own ac- 


count. Him he prevailed upon to become secretary of 
the Isthmian Canal Commission, and sent to Panama 


with instructions to hearken unto the wails of the sore 
in heart. 

Bishop’s court was busy for six months. <A _ few 
malingerers were spotted and deported. A few men 
with real grievances had their wrongs promptly righted. 


to whims and idiosyncrasies, liable to maladjustments 


and dislocations which the mere operation of rules 
could not reach. There must be scattered around over 
the works somewhere a man with power to break the 


rules and the means of learning when such fractures 
were necessary. Obviously, Colonel Goethals himself 
was the logical rule breaker. In the first place, he 
made the rules. In the second place, never was a great 
enterprise so shot through with the personality of a 
single soul. The scarlet threads of his life-touch appear 
everywhere in the fabric, and nowhere more clearly 
than in this little, unconstituted Court of Cesar, which 
to the canal force at least has come to have far more 
importance than the whole judiciary system of the Zone, 
local, district, and supreme. 

[ am wondering if Colonel Goethals in the beginning 
knew quite what he was undertaking, or supposed him- 
self to have any special qualifications as a Solomonic 

jurist. I wager that he did not; but we shall 





builder of canals, robed in a faded alpaca coat 


see the issue. 








and crowned with a mud-spattered Panama. 
while his throne is a squeaky swivel chair and 
his royal hall a big barnlike office at Culebra 
in the heart of the Canal Zone. 

To this seat of judgment Colonel George W. 
Goethals, who embodies in his own proper per- 
son the combined dignities of Chairman and 
Chief Engineer of the Canal Commission, Presi- 
dent of the Panama Railroad Company, and 
Civil Governor of the Zone, ascends every Sun- 
day morning at 7.30 o’clock, and sits as a 
court of private equity, into which any em- 
ployee of the canal force who thinks he has 
a grievance may come, unscanned of his supe- 
riors, and state his cause, knowing that his 
story will be heard sympathetically and passed 
on swiftly, intelligently, and with a wonder- 
fully precise and satisfying sort of justice, ad- 
ministered by a man who, holding despotic 
powers and willing to exercise them in the 
interest of right, secures the immediate en 
forcement of his decrees. 


A Judge Without Title 


ty IS not, however, exactly in his titular 
capacities, whether singly or collectively, 
that Colonel Goethals sits as judge. Neither 
is it constituted 
judiciary in the Zone, for there is a very good 
and a very busy one. Rather it is 
of the genius of the Solomon himself and the 
extraordinary social composite which the canal 
force represents. 

Here are forty thousand men at work 
thousand, gathered, speaking 
different languages. A few of them were born 
on the Isthmus; most, however, tempo 
rary expatriates, from one to twelve thousand 
from home All trades, 
all temperaments, all social statuses known to 
civilization are here represented. Every kind 
of “nerves,” crotchets, and cantankerousness 
is there. The finest gentlemen and 
the boors are there Some, perhaps, 
did not suspect it of themselves that they were 


because there is no legally 


because 


forty 
globe forty-five 
are 


miles all professions 





some of 





biggest 





The court sits on Sunday mornings only. 
Why Sunday morning? you ask in Puritanic 
simplicity; and so did I. Here is the answer: 
Because for six days the men of the canal 


are at work. The man who has a grievance 
against his boss cannot ask that boss for a 
leave of absence on Friday to come over to 
Culebra and tell Be- 


the Big Chief about it. 

sides, on Friday and every other day except 
Sunday the Big Chief is busy digging a canal. 
Sunday morning, therefore, from 7.30 to 10.30, 
he devotes to the most religious occupation of 
seeing that no man among all toilers is 
compelled to make bricks without straw. 


his 


The Sunday Morning Hour 


\" 7.30 one Sunday morning, while all the 
Fi banana-crowned hills slumbered in Sab 
bath silence, I heaved up the inclined streets 
of Culebra, past warehouses, past hotels, past 
barracks and quarters and 
one of them painted a slate color; every one 
of them looking like a barricade of screens be- 
fore it began to look like what it was; every 
one of them, except the warehouses, with cool, 
inviting verandas, green lawns, cindered walks, 
and a wealth of luxuriantly colored tropical 
shrubbery—past all this to the top of the hill, 
to an old rectangular tobacco-barn affair, built 
by the French, and occupied by us, as I pre- 
sume by them, as an administration building. 
In one corner of this old shell is a big square 
room, with the walls unfinished and daubed 
over with a lead-colored paint. In the cente1 
of the floor is a huge, dingy-looking desk, piled 


residences, every 

















gentlemen when they went there. The boors. 








perhaps, likewise of themselves. But the heat 
and the strain and the proximities that grow 


Solomon at His Office Desk 





with trash of one kind and another, which 
doubtless to the chairman of the commission 
Was very valuable, since he had it there. There 
was a telephone at hand. A few memorandum 
pads were scattered around, and in the center 
was a round tin box full of—horrors!—ciga 
rettes. Yes, this Isthmian Solomon, even when 
on his bench, smokes cigarettes and stains his 
judicial ermine with nicotine. If he has had 
a bad night, he smokes more than at other 
times—that is to say, he smokes at them. Ti 


burns the end off one with 
it down, the next 


a puff or two, lays 


and thing you know—and 


of an inbred task bring it out. What you are Colonel Goethals holds his private court from his squeaky swivel chair. he probably doesn’t know it at all—forgetting 
screams on the Isthmus. No man may starch His business-like appearance masks a kind heart and ready patience the unfinished smoke, he is fumbling at the tin 
himself with a “front.” A man is what he is |} box again 
there, recent fiction to the contrary notwithstanding \ great host of people who thought they had troubles Colonel Goethals—pronounce it go-th’lhs, you know, 
Starch melts in that climate found them melting into mere imaginitis onee they wert with the accent on the go—comes into his office with 

Now can you imagine all these straddling, naked souls called upon to put them into semilegal form, and in a sprightly step. He is a fine, snappy-looking fifty-thre« 
coupled up in this forty-thousand man power machine sheer chagrin dropped out of sight Bishop’s court be vear-old, with close-cropped white hair and a grizzl 
with a great human dynamo at the head, driving like came suddenly idle. and it ha mained so ever since of the same upon his upper lip, with brilliant, all-seeing 
mad speeding up his wheels all the time ‘rving ‘Hurry 1 he isons ere twofold: .-first iuse once a man violet blue eves, clean. ruddy cheeks ind a benign at 
hurry! More dirt Mor concrete! More rock! More nas a in te rievance lf the wish to an peace-with-the-world expression which becomes m well 
progress!” every day And then can you imagine the t go! ind. second, beeaus« e poliey of the Ile bids me good morning in a voice that is as fi ) 
flushed tempers, the smoking souls. the ine itable ner me hief e1 nee Lieutenant-Colone George W Coe and bright as the tropi dawn itself 
sonal frictions, dissatisfactions and discords that a thals o Was just then taking hold » was deal Immediately thy plaintiffs or petitioners begin to 
bound to arise and ¢ tongue in these five-and-fort t t } ? lown fro eceding ad pea Colonel Goethals is his own oft bov this mo 
diff nt lar s e earl i these onashin minist | Goethal idministrat was not ng He ushers in the rst man. and instant! is f 
" uilings i ir to the ) ss of ! ng a | is | use Color Coethals issumes a sober. intent louk, aml ft big blue eve 

( I i ent | ! (‘on smal nderstoo ‘ | reat o itior out at the man and plunge their hoo! nto | oul t 

: ) ) 8] t s tron s pertect ) it machine S same time his manner is so kindly that neither t ( 
! Ist s sO I 1 Vas 1 man of them all seemed eml sed I Ss 
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comer had the unmistakable swagger of a railroad brake- 
man. “How do, Colonel?” he said, brusquely. The 
Colonel politely bade his guest be seated. By the way, 
it was evident all through that the Colonel was much 
more courteous to his visitors than they were to him. 
Possibly he knew better how, and was more at ease. 
Sometimes, as they argued their men became 
blunt, almost to the point of impudence, 


cases, 


Collier’s 


like to stand on, there’s nothing for it but to make a 
better record next time.” 

The Colonel smiled encouragingly and leaned back in 
his chair. The interview. was at an end. 

Next came a young man who was president of some 
social organization or other, who wanted to give a 
dance on a certain night at the Hotel Tivoli at Ancon. 


discharged. 
even 


baseball player,” 


15 


The next caller was a steam-shovel man who had been 

Ile was sore, and sore to the bone. 

“Why were you discharged?” asked the Colonel in 

tones. 

“Because they wanted a man on my job who was a 

the injured one snorted. 

Yes, baseball has reached the Isthmus. Canf’t you see 
the picture?—how the team at Digville 





but never once by look or tone or action 


had challenged the men from Shoveltown, 








did the Colonel show that he noticed this. 


and the Shoveltown men needed a pitcher 





The man, it appeared, was making ap 
plication for some kind of position in the 
States, and he had an idea that a letter 
from Colonel Goethals would influence the 
employers favorably. Colonel Goethals 
hadn’t such an idea at all. Moreover, he 
did not intend to write such a letter. It 
is against his policy to write letters of 
recommendation. He tried it and found 
himself swamped. It is embarrassing at 
times to be the little father to forty 
thousand. 

“Very well,” the Colonel said briskly, 
“| will send the Commission a transcript 
of your record of service.” 

The Record is the Law 
TYVUE man’s countenance fell. ‘But.’ 
| he protested, “my record shows me 
set down for three days on account of 
running by that switch that time. Id 











just had to have a pitcher, but there 


wasn’t any on the works. Along came a 
shovel man who wanted a job, and said 
he could pitch. And here was the shovel 


man who confessedly could not pitch. Was 
it not inevitable that the shovel man who 
could not pitch should lose his job to the 
man who said he could pitch, and _ this, 
notwithstanding the fact that Uncle Sam’s 
money was paying the man for manipu- 
lating skillfully a ninety-five-ton steam 
shovel and not for the artful application 
of saliva to the southern hemisphere of a 
baseball? What a monstrous injustice! 
A Big ‘‘Little’’ Problem 

.* WAS for the speedy righting of 

wrongs like this that the four- 
fold dignities of Isthmian authority sat 
thus together in the person of 
Colonel Goethals as a court of private 








single 














equity. Couldn’t you just the Colo- 


see 





like to get that wiped out if I could be 
fore the transcript goes to them.” 

The Goethals hand had touched a_ but- 
ton on his desk. 

“How can we wipe it out if it’s here?” 
he rejoined, with that polite vet inevitable tone of his 
which indicated that his conception of the record was 
of a thing infallibly accurate and therefore unalterable 
as truth itself. 

A clerk appeared at the door. The Colonel called for 
the papers in the discipline of Mr. L— Within a 
minute they were in his hand, and he swiftly thumbed 
them over. 

“| don’t think I got a square deal in that 
pleaded the brakeman, “although you said in the letter 
you wrote me at the time that I got lenient discipline.” 
* The Colonel threw back his head and laughed heartily. 

“Well, if I said you got lenient discipline, I guess 
that’s what you got. isn’t it?” he remarked, incisively. 

“Maybe I did,” admitted the man ruefully, “but all 
the same I'd like to get that three days off there before 
the record goes up.” 

“All the same, your record is your record,” breathed 
the Colonel softly, “and if you’ve made one you don’t 


case. 


The Big Barn-Like Office at Culebra 


Where each Sunday morning Colonel Goethals receives all who have complaints 


The Tivoli is a Government hotel and under Zone man- 
agement—that is to say, under Goethals. It seemed the 
young man’s request had gone in and been denied because 
of a conflict with something else, but other nights had 
been suggested. The marvel was that the Colonel seemed 
to remember all the cireumstances—what these other 
nights were, and so forth. It transpired, however, that 
they were not suitable to the club, and—would you be 
lieve it?—that white-haired, blue-eyed man with the 
Dutch name, Chairman and Chief Engineer of the Com 
mission, Governor of the Zone, President of the Panama 
Railroad Company, and central sun of this vast four 
hundred-million-dollar enterprise, ceased for a few min- 
utes to be all of those things, and sat there and 
puzzled over the perplexities of the president of the 
Red Wing Social Club, looked with him through the 
thumbed pages of his sweat-stained pocket diary, and 
made suggestions and counter-suggestions until a date 
was agreed upon. 





nel’s flash as he raised the mailed 
hand of justice to smite forcefully and 
wrathfully upon the head of the foreman 
who had so misused his position, and one 
of his faithful employees? Couldn’t you? Yes, sir, so 


eves 


could I. But, as it turned out, we were both wrong. 
The Colonel was silent for a moment, studying the 


fiercely mustached non-ball player and ex-shovel man 
quizzically, yes, and critically. It was only for a 
ond, however. Then he spoke. 

“They are wanting some shovel men on the Pacific 


sec- 


end,” he said. “Go over there in the morning and go 
to work.” 
And that was all. The man was out the door in 


a minute. I looked after his retreating figure, dazed, 
and turned to the Chairman with fresh admiration, for 
I knew instantaneously that he had done the wise thing. 
If the man held his job over there, all right; he would 
get over his grouch. If he lost it. all right, too. for 
that would prove his incompetence and the justification 
for his discharge. And as for that crowd in Shoveltown, 
well, the Colonel was watching them. If they didn’t 
get out the yardage, he would know why. So long as 
Continued on page 27) 


Who Killed Dr. Helene Knabe? 


A Murder 


N NOVEMBER, 1896, a German immigrant girl 
landed at New York. Her name was Helene Elise 
Knabe and she came from Riigenwalde, which is in 
eastern Prussia, on the Baltic. In fifteen years, 
through the progressive steps of domestic service, busi 
this girl, with no more 
thousands of other im 


ness school, and medical college, 
start in money and friends than 
migrant women had, became a practicing physician of 
Indianapolis, Indiana, a specialist in administering the 
Pasteur treatment, and a_ bacteriologist of somewhat 
more than local fame. 

On the morning of October 2 
murdered apparently—in her bed. 
cut twice, and the autopsy showed that death must 
have been almost instantaneous after the first wound. 
No weapon was found in the room, nor was there any 
After a month’s detective work, the 


such—is as 


she was found dead 
Her throat had been 


foot or finger print 
murderer—if there 
unknown as on that first morning. and 


were 





By TARKINGTON BAKER 


Dr. Knabe occupied a corner apartment on the ground 


floor. The windows overlooked both avenues and are 
fitted with wire screens securely fastened in place by 
nails. The fact that these screens had not been tam 
pered with shows that neither entrance nor exit had 


been made by way of the windows. ‘The 
apartment admits the visitor to what 
was Dr. Knabe’s office and reception 
room. In the rear of the reception o1 
office the room in which Dr. 
Knabe slept. A bath adjoins, still 
further to the rear or west, and this, 
in turn, leads to the room set aside 
asalaboratory. Adjoining the labora- 


room is 














the manner of Dr. Knabe’s death 
Whether it can be explained by events 
in her recent life or connected with 
something in far-off Riigenwalde—an 
unsolved mystery 


The Details of the Crime 
: circumstances of the discovery 


of Dr. Knabe’s death were, briefly, 
these: On the morning in question 
the doctor’s assistant. Katherine Me 
Pherson, went as usual to her work 


Until Miss MePherson stepped across 


the t reshold of the doctor’s office 











door of the 











Mystery That Illustrates the Elementary Detective Ability of the American Police 


tory is a small kitchen. and in this 
to the basement. 

_ Miss McPherson stepped immediately to the door of 
the doctor’s bedroom, which she found ajar, opened it 
wider, and astonished to that the electric 
lights were burning. She looked toward the bed. the foot 
of which was at her left. and saw her employer’s body 
lving half naked atop the bedclothing. 
was that Dr. Knabe in pain. She hastened to 
and sprang back in terror. 
Dr. Knabe lay on her back in a pool 
of blood, her throat cut, her hands 
outstretched, her left knee slightly 
drawn up, a smear of blood between 
knee and thigh, and her head pressed 
backward and downward against and 
under the brass rail of the bed head. 
A pillow lay breast: the 
bed showed no evidence of having been 
oceupied, although, to some extent, the 
were twisted beneath the feet. 

Miss McPherson seized a telephone 
that stood on the floor by the foot of 
the bed and ealled, first of all. for Dr. 
Knabe’s cousin, Augusta Knabe, a 
school-teacher., and told her to come 
at once. This was approximately at 
8.20 Miss MePherson then 
summon physicians. She 


a dumb-waiter leads 


was observe 


Her first impres 
sion Was 


het side 


across her 


covers 


o'clock. 
tried to 
called 
able to find one, leaving word in each 
instance for the physician to hasten. 
Many minutes were lost in this effort, 


three or four before she was 























apartment in Delaware Street only a ™ and meanwhile Augusta Knabe had 
single incident had occurred to vary i arrived. She was followed almost im 
her ordinary routine In itself of no 7 mediately by Dr. Rever and Dr. Fergu 
importance this incident was _ not son. These two physicians, finding Dr 
Without sionificanee in the light of Knabe beyond any aid they might ren 
subsequent developments On the der, called the coroner and the police 
evening before. at six o'clock, Dy Police Suggest Suicide Theory 
Knabe asked her to call. on her way 
to the office the next morning, at a \* HOUR had elapsed from the 
Shoe shop for a pair of shoes the doc yi time Miss MePherson made het 
tor had ordered Thus it happened liscoveryv. and some little significance 
that Mic MePherson arrived at the has been attached to this fact. The 
apartment house a few minutes late q q police have wen inclined to suspect 
than usua Sh yaused ¢ he doo OES that during t time a knife that 
ot sh doctor’s a. se Brgh cot rod - rs J) might have been used by the doctor 
‘ | ] , herself j i icting the wound Ta | 
" s “ t aoa paar “4 Dr. Knabe and the Exterior View of Her Apartment prety Hels 0 ae * 7 pels: i 
Stands at t intersection of Michi In a first-floor flat, looking out on to a well-lighted and much-traveled street in the populous or disposed of. This, of course, would 
gan and Delaware Streets. two main center of the city of Indianapolis, murder was done in safety The second window from the suggest suicide—a not unfamiliar at 
thorough { s of Indianapolis. and corner opens out from the bedroom where Dr. Knabe was killed. The corner room was her office titude of the police when confronted 
Dec 
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by an insoluble homicide—but before this improbable ex- 
planation is considered, it seems well to examine the 
evidence pointing directly to murder. 

First, there is the testimony of Joseph C. Carr. Carr 
Was passing the Delaware apartment, on his way home, 
at one o’clock in the morning of October 24. He heard 
a woman’s screams and was convinced they came from 
the flat which he learned afterward was occupied by Dr. 
Knabe. He paused, awaiting their repetition, but, hear 
ing nothing further, walked on slowly, and as he neared 
an alley in the rear of the Delaware he was surprised 
to see a man emerge, walking hurriedly. The stranger 
passed him, and as he did so drew a handkerchief from 
his pocket and held it to his face as though to conceal 
his features. The police spent precious moments in at 
tempting to demonstrate that the man who passed Carr 
could not have been the murderer, because enough time 
did not elapse between the screams and the man’s ap- 
pearance to permit the murderer to make his way to 
the alley and encounter Carr at the spot indicated. 
Others made the experiment, and found that the escape 
and the encounter were altogether practicable. 

Nor was Carr the only person who heard screams at 
that hour and in that neigh- 
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ered it. The light, as has been said, was burning, but 
the curtain to the window lacked a foot or more of 
reaching to the bottom. A passer-by in Michigan Street, 
therefore, were he so inclined, could have looked into 
the doctor’s sleeping apartment and beheld the entire 
interior. 

Carr, however, says that he looked toward the flat, 
gazed at each window carefully, and saw no light. It 
may have been switched on a moment later, to be sure, 
or a moment later the curtain may have been raised a 
foot so that some one in the room could look out into 
the street. He could see, de spite the light behind him, 
because an electrie are light on the corner was burning. 


The Puzzle of the Kevs 


Beene are more mysterious details. Dr. Knabe 
used a cover on the bed, and on retiring turned 
this back ecarefully—it was for display, not use. This 
is missing. Her bunch of keys, too, lay in the usual 
place, but when the coroner attempted to find one to fit 
the front door of the apartment, he could find none, 
he said, that would turn the lock. He put the keys 
back where he found them, and two days later, on mak- 
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opportunity for women to study medicine. Then her 
cousin, Augusta Knabe, arrived in Riigenwalde, bound 
for America, to return, she said, at the end of a year, 
Helene Knabe asked her if women studied medicine in 
America. Yes—the medical colleges admitted women 
as well as men. “I shall go to America,” she said. 

For a year she worked early and late, doubled her 
hours of labor, hoarded every penny, and at the end of 
the year, when Augusta Knabe was to return, there came 
a letter. Augusta was teaching German in Indianapolis 
in the public schools. And she would not return. “J 
shall join you in a fortnight,” wrote Helene Knabe. 

So it came to pass this German girl made her way to 
America. On November 17, 1896, she arrived in In- 
dianapolis. It was not easy—those first few months. 
She knew no English; her education was inferior to that 
of her cousin, and the public schools could offer her no 
opening. Augusta was generous, but Helene refused 
assistance. She could cook, do housework, sew, and she 
was an expert in what women call faneywork. And 
these she turned to account. 

She found employment as a domestic, saved her 
money, studied English, and, in her leisure time, added 

to her little hoard by her 





borhood. Jefferson Haynes, 
the negro janitor, who occu 
pies rooms in the basement, 
testified that he, too, heard 
screams. Haynes sleeps di- 
rectly under the Knabe 
apartment, and on the night 
of the murder retired at 
eleven. o’clock. He fell 
asleep immediately, he tes- 
tified, but was awakened 
later by three screams and 
three groans. He heard foot- 
steps above him, concluded 
that Dr. Knabe had _ been 
ealled to attend some emer- 
gency case, and fell asleep 
again. 

Mrs. Frances Mount, oc- 
cupyving a ground-floor flat 
in the Delaware, was fright- 
ened on the night of the 
murder by a noise at one of 
her windows. This was 
about ten o'clock, and Mrs. 
Mount summoned a convey 
ance and went at once to the 
home of her daughter, where 
she remained for the night. 
Mrs. Samuel T. Marshall. 
living near the Delaware, 
heard a man running ap- 
proximately at the time Carr 
passed the corner. Mrs. J. 
W. Smith, living in an ad 
joining apartment house, 
told of seeing a prowler on 
two or three occasions at 
the Knabe windows. She in- 
formed the custodian of her 
building and he advised her 
to call the police. This she 
did. and the police records 
for last June show that de 
tectives had been sent to the 
Delaware to drive the man 


away 

The Evidence 
\ RS. ELLA HITT, wife 
i of Dr. Thomas Hitt. 
residing in still another 


apartment house = across 
Michigan Street, was awak 


beautiful memorial which contains the cabin in which Lincoln was born. 
small loft, a big outside chimney, a huge fireplace, and a rough door which swings on leather hinges 





The Birthplace of Abraham Lincoln Enshrined by the Lincoln Farm Memorial at Hodgenville, Kentucky | 
On November g President Taft, on behalf of the nation, formally accepted the Lincoln Farm and the ||| 


It has but one room, with a Hh 
| 


needle. 

\s soon as she acquired a 
working knowledge of Eng- 
lish she attended a business 
college. All the while she 
continued her work as a do- 
mestic, and, with the busi 
ness course finished, became 
a student at Butler Univer 
sity. In 1900, four years 
after she left her German 
home, this intrepid woman, 
at the age of twenty-five. 
was matriculated as a stu 
dent in the Medical College 
of Indiana. 


A Fight for Success 


N 1904 Helene Knabe was 

graduated from medical 
college. Even before he 
course ended she had _ been 
made instructor in bacteri 
ology and pathology in the 
college laboratory, and the 
year following her gradua 
tion she resigned this posi- 
tion to do the first bacteri- 
ological work accomplished 
in the newly created Indiana 
State Laboratory of Hy- 
giene. 

During those early months 
of laboratory investigation 
the patient woman encoun- 
tered obstacles that would 
have brought dismay to a 
less determined and coura 
geous person. 

She had no apparatus save 


her own, no instruments save 
kitchen 
table and a stool were the 
only articles of furniture. 
But she went ahead with het 
duties, did  sueh (Tective 
work with the crude means 
at hand that she prevented 
the spread of a serious diph 


a microscope; a 


theria epidemic which threat 
ened a section of the State. 

Three vears ago Dr. Knabe 
left the State laboratory 








ened between one and two 





H} and began the general prac- 
J tice of medicine She be 














o’clock on the morning of 
the murder by a woman's 
scream. It came, she Says, from the direction of the 
Delaware. 
window when she heard a man’s footsteps on the walk, 
and assumed that he would investigate. Subsequent com 
parison disclosed the fact that the footsteps she heard 
were those of Carr. H. W. Haskett. at 11.20 o’clock on 
the night of the murder, encountered a man near the 
Delaware who drew his attention because of actions some- 


She was on the point of rising to go to the 


what suspicious, and Haskett’s description of this stran 
ger is not unlike Carr’s description of the man he saw 
From this evidence, none of whicl as it developed 
bit by bit, was received very cordially by the police 
it is obvious that Miss Knabe screamed, that a man was 
prowling in the vicinity of her apartment, and that this 
prowler was there about the time she was murdered 
Drs. Rever and Ferguson, judging from the condition of 
the body, place the time of death at approximately one 
o’clock in the mornin tut there are other facts The 


testimony of the negro custodian, Havnes, did not end 


wit} his reeital of the incident of the screams and 
groans. He said that he also heard a noise, as of a body 
falling to the floor More surprising still, however, was 
his statement that. following the screams, the groans 
and the noise, he heard a “few words in a low tone.’ 
This, he said, is what reassured him: he thought it was 
the doctor speaking to a patient Havnes further said 
that at 5.30 o’elock on the morning of October 24, some 
four ours after the murder, | heard -ome one wal 
ito the flat above 
H | 1 no eed howe I ivain ec cluding that i 
natient led Havnes. who was aiken into cus 
f hours, talked freel | wn 
in! pl 1 an effect ind wa 
’ urs f one ¢ 
T T Tio? ) 
1) Ky ) 


ing another examination, the missing key was found 
on the ring. 

As for the suicide theory, so approved of by the police, 
it is said that Dr. Knabe was in need of money and at 
times despondent, but nothing has been brought to light 
to indicate that she was by any means hopeless. On the 
contrary, she was looking forward to employment as 
physical director of a woman’s class in gymnastics, and 
had written to various friends mentioning plans for the 
future. She had asked Miss MePherson to bring the 
shoes home, and her cousin, with whom she spent a por 
tion of the afternoon, saw nothing unusual in her be 
eatly laid out upon 
as Was her custom, and a clean handkerchief had 


havior. Moreover her clothes were ! 


1 chair, 


been placed in the pocket of her shirt waist. 


From the Baltic to Indiana 


\I OREOVER, does this woman’s remarkable history 
4 suggest the sort of mind that would give way to 
suicide Her whole career was a fight—a hopeful fight 
for the success which she fina!ly won Her characterist 
point of view was expressed in a remar! made to an 
Indianapolis physician who asked hel how shie a om 
plished so much. “Study.” she said. “You can’t be master 
of anything unless you know every detail of the work.” 
Consider, a little more in deta er remarkable stor 
She was no stranger to manual labor in the vineyards of 
her home, but if her companions 1 ned themselves to 
live and die as peasants Helene Kn ul higher ambi 
tions What she did she did well, but th her the work 
tself was t means to another end Si Vas twenty 
en there fell into her hands a pamp iv Dr. Pas 
teul It had to do with grapes The girl re t, expel 
nented ( n the end she ann ed to the famil 
» R ! that sl tor ) levote life to 


came interested in the study 
of rabies and pursued the 
At the 


n making drawings for various 


subject until she had made herself an authority 


same time she assisted 
works of medicine and its kindred topies. She was, for 
a year, assistant in physical diagnosis at the medical 
college from which she was graduated; she served at the 
same time, in a similar capacity, for a free dispensary. 
And on the day of her death she occupied the chair of 
parasitology and hematology in the Indiana Veterinary 
College, the only woman in the United States or Canada 
ever aj pointed to such a position 

Little is known of Dr. 


Knabe’s life in Riigenwalde 
Her father was a member of the nobilitv of southern 
ortly after 


the birth of the child. wife and husband were dive reed 


Germany; her mother of the peasantry S 
and the daughter assumed the mother’s name Knabe 
Windschild. Some 
have suggested that the kev to the mvsterv of her mut 


and abandoned that of the father 


der is to be found in this separation Was she this 
strange woman who was never baffled bv obstacles—an 
obstacle herself 

Was the motive one of selfishness Of re noe Did 
it have its origin in some one’s fear of « o the 
betraval, perhaps, of some. secret 1ined ‘ tors 
gain them—in the course of her practice Was the 
vork of a man not unacquainted vit the 1 oT a 
irgeon’s scalpel or did some rough hand I no 
surgical knife ever ested nfliet the ound 

If a phvsician for exampl ontem} t 

me is it not likelv that he vould arm him ot 
only with a scalpel but with a podermi« s 
ell Immediately on encountering the doct thr 
needle, conveying its poison, could be quickl ind ly 

rust into her arm There would be time fo m 

en were hvdro vanic icid emplo ed Rut 

ould be aware that a minute examinatior l 

“i or Ti ‘ ] \\ T rn! ) 
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MR. CARTHEW 


The Harvest Moon, with Its Baleful Influence, Mysteriously Appears in England 


WAS very sorry to have Carthew propose himself 

at just this time. He couldn’t possibly have hit 

upon a more unsuitable season—not if he’d tried 

ever so!—for, after many failures and much 
diplomacy, I had got Mary and her father down at last, 
and I had uprooted an elderly aunt from her garden 
close in Bath to play bezique with Lord Mendham in the 
evening after dinner. 

I explained the matter to Mary, how I’d fagged for 
Carthew at Eton, a hundred years ago, been inseparable 
from him later at King’s, shared chambers with him in 
London, and then, ten years since, when he set out upon 
his wanderings, lost him altogether save for a letter now 
and again. 

His late mishap, only a few days old, she herself had 
read of in the papers—the robbery or attempt at rob- 
bery in the flat he had taken in tewn hard upon his 
return to England—the polite exchange of bullets which 
had ended in the death of one of the intruders, a brown 
man, oddly enough, Malay or something of the sort, and 
a slight wound to Carthew himself. 


WAS all for putting the chap off, but Mary wouldn’t 
hear of it. 

“It will be a nuisance, Henry, I know—just when we 
were playing about so nicely together!—but you can’t 
possibly fail the poor man at just this time. If ever he 
needed a friend, he needs one now. Think how sick he 
must be over that dreadful affair of last week!” 

So with a heavy and none too cordial spirit I sent 
a wire to the old friend whom 1 hadn’t seen for ten 
years, and almost immediately had one in return to say 
that he would arrive the next afternoon. 

[ found myself in the very beginning disappointed in 
Carthew. He wasn’t at all the lad I had known ten 
years back, but another man altogether—a man I didn’t 
know and didn’t very much want to know. 

For one thing he was thinner than before, and his face 
had turned rather hard and bitter and— Oh, well, 
what’s the use in fiddling about with physical terms? It 
was extraphysical. the thing that had made another man 
of Carthew—something I can’t describe. And yet if I 
were a fanciful person, I think I should say that my old 
friend looked haunted. 

I wonder if that is my own invention—that “haunted” 
—or if I got it from Mary, for I remember that she 
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patience with spookery, but Mary wouldn’t be con- 
vinced. 

“The Harvest Moon,” she maintained, “is more than 
the most beautiful pearl in the world. What is the sec- 
ond most beautiful pearl? Has it a record of misfor- 
tune and treachery and wrecked lives and bloodshed and 
murder just a little short of the Harvest Moon’s record? 
Not at all. I never saw the Harvest Moon, but I’ve 
talked to two or three people who have—two or three 
of the few people who have seen it and lived—and | 
know.” 

My man Robbins broke another dish just then, by way 
of adding to the Harvest Moon’s list of horrors. It was 
becoming too expensive, so I changed the subject, with 
what speed I might, and got Lord Mendham safely em- 
barked upon the Budget. But after dinner I returned 
from settling the two elderly members of the party at 
their bezique table, to find Mary and Carthew tucked 
away in a corner squabbling still over the Harvest Moon 
and [ was annoyed. 

Some hours later on, after we had all separated for 
the night, Carthew came to my room. 

He had a fat Russian leather wallet with some legal- 
looking papers sticking out at the two ends, and asked 
me if I’d any sort of strong box that I could stow it 
away in. 

“That burglary business in town has made a sort of 
old woman of me,” he explained, with a little laugh at 
himself. ‘TI like to lock up my few valuables now.” 


| HAD a safe in the wall of the room and hid the 
wallet away in that. I must say it struck me as 
rather overeautious, but then Ud never had pistol duels 
with thieves in a London flat. 

He hung about for a few minutes, Carthew did, re- 
marking on this and that in the room, and, after a bit, 
said: 

“That's a very beautiful girl—Lord Mendham’s daugh- 
ter. About as beautiful as any I’ve seen, I think. She 
has sense, too, in most ways.” 

Here seemed to me a chance to produce something in 
the way of a hint, and I said? 


“Yes, quite so. I hope to marry Lady Mary, Carthew.” 

“Oho! do you?” said he, looking across at me. “So 
she’s engaged to you, is she? Well, here’s good luck and 
blessings, old chap.” 

He stuck out his hand at me, but I laughed and shook 
my head. 

“Not so fast. I didn’t say we were engaged. I 
haven’t even asked her yet. She may refuse to take me 
at any price, but I mean to have a try for it. That’s 
why 1 got them down here. If God’s good I shall hope 
to ask for your congratulations in a few days’ time.” 


He said “Oh” again, and stuck his hands in his 
pockets and looked at his toes. 
“T suppose I’m deucedly in the way,” he said. And 


I had to assure him he wasn’t, but the words were hard 
to utter. 

Then after he had fiddled about a little longer he 
started off to his bed, but turned again at the door. 

“T say! how about that man of yours, the fellow with 
the scarred cheek—Robbins, d’you call him? I've an 
idea he and | have met before, but I can’t think where. 
How did you come by him?” 


| SAID he had turned up a few months ago asking for 

a place, and, as | knew him to be a good servant, I'd 
taken him on. 

“He used to be in the household of a man I knew in 
Oxfordshire, Sir Herbert Warrin, the chap who was lost 
at sea last year out somewhere in the East.” 

“South,” interrupted Carthew. “It was not 
the Fijis. I heard about it. And this fellow 
him, eh?” 

“T’ve no reason to think so,” said I. “But I haven't 
Warrin and I weren't at all close friends.” 

Carthew said: “Yes! rather absently, and at 
last took himself off. . 

| found myself wishing it was to London instead of to 
bed. An inhospitable sentiment if you like, but my 
heart was very heavy in me that night. 

We all met at breakfast the next morning, 
my aunt, who seldom appeared until later in 
and Mary shook her golden head at me. 

“Henry! Henry! you look very pale and dissipated 
this morning. Explain yourself!” 


far from 
was with 


asked. 


ves!” 


for 
the day ’ 


save 





said something of the sort over her teacup hard 
upon Carthew’s arrival—he turned up late in the 
afternoon. Mary said: 

“He’s suffering horribly, I think, or else he has 
suffered. Look at the poor man’s eyes, Henry! 
They're afraid; they’re haunted by something. 
What do you suppose has happened to him?” 

Of course 1’d no idea, and I couldn’t very well 
ask. You can’t, you know—not even if an old 
friend—but I felt very sorry for Carthew and 
rather glad I had let him come down—or at least 
I tried to feel glad. Give me a little credit for 
that! 

It seemed as if the man were going to be a sort 
of skeleton stalking in our midst—a veritable 
death’s-head at the feast (and death’s-head to my 
own particular private feast he indeed was!), but 
at dinner that first evening he seemed to take him- 


self hard in hand, to make a determined effort, 
talked a great deal, asked intelligently enough 
about Lord Mendham’s_ butterflies, “made the 


court” to my elderly aunt, who blushed and bridled 
under it, and presently discovered common ground 
with Mary (or she found it with him), in that he 
had been a great deal among the South Pacific 
islands, where, a couple of vears back, Mary had 
spent some months butterflying with her fathe 

it was shortly after Lady Mendham’s death. 


— fell to talking, I don’t know how or why, 
about that famous—or should I say infa 
mous ’—great pearl, the Harvest Moon, to which 
so many appalling yarns of ill fortune and dis 
aster and bloodshed have been attached, and which 
n print “the Scourge of the 


some one once called 


Pacific.” 

Mary had, of course, heard all these tales 
during her stay south of the Line, and had swal 
lowed them with that ready eagerness women 
have toward anything marvelous. She repeated 


some of the choicest of the aunt 


Was on the point of hysteria, and my man Robbins 


stories 


until my 











“Oh, well, I had the beastliest night!” said I. 
“Enough to turn your hair gray. Dreams.” 

“Oh, had you now!” said Carthew. “J passed 

the first good night I’ve had for—for weeks, 


thanks to your country air. 
about 7” 
He looked at me almost eagerly. 


What did you dream 


“Tt don’t quite know,” said I, and I hope’ I 
didn’t scowl at the man across the table. His 
smug satisfaction over his good night irritated 


me astonishingly. 

“It was all very mixed. It seems to have been 
a sort of wild réchauffé of the things we talked 
about last evening. I seemed to be holding some 
kind of a big fiery thing like a round 
lantern between my hands, and a whole company 
of very odd people seemed to be demanding it of 
me. Some of ‘em were white and some of 
were brown, with frizzy hair standing up, en 
brosse: and some were men and some were women 

there very lovely and 
voung brown girl with a bit of red cloth twisted 


Chinese 
‘em 
heart-breaking 


Was one 


about her waist. They didn’t say anything, but 
wept and stretched out their arms. Oh, ves, and 
there was a quite strange thing—two! D’you re 


late last night, of 
Well, he 


was 


member, Carthew, our speaking, 
a man who used to live in Oxfordshire? 
dream, 


was one of the people in my and so 


his younger brother, who disappeared from home 


ten or twelve years ago and was never again 
heard of.” 

“Odd, what?" 

“On the contrary,” objected Lord Mendham, “it 


natural—a_ réchautfé, as 
had talked about during 


seems to me most you 


suggested, of what 


the 


you 


evening.” 


“But what was the Chinese lantern thing?” de 
manded Mary 

The Harvest Moon.” said I, laughing, and she 
gave a erv and said: “Of course. How wonde1 
ful—and how stupid of me!” 

Carthew didn’t say anything, but busied him 


kfast I thought he had turned 


dered why. 


self with his brea 


vale, and | worl 
I 





broke a dish, and her father made het stop. ; 
Carthew pooh-poohed the supernatural characte - AT week, as I look back upon it now across 
commonly ascribed to the Harvest Moon with what a long lapse of time, seems to me a week of 
seemed to me unnecessary violence (but then he horrors 
1 : —e , , 
had grown, I found, a little dogmatie with the lo stand idle, helpless, and hopeless, while the 
years and his manners somewhat primitive). He woman vou love is won away from you by slow 
, 
held, wit] loubtless excellent reason. that the imperceptible degrees—that is one of the tortures 
plain money value of such a gem was prodigious which mav be ealled, I think, death in life No 
enough to surround it with a legitimate record of that it is all over and done with, deep buried 
thievery and murder without putting you to the in time. I ean do the man the justice to beli 
Strain of a supernatural argument. that he didn’t altogether know what | was 
“Tf I sho ‘ar the Harvest Moo J bout 
l Vei ! F 8 nas a seari about 

pin to-morro said he. ou would all want to Something—love, enchantment, fate, what vou 
murder me for it. and I dare say old Henry here will—was stronger than lhe Besides (I can do 
would ti But that wouldn’t mean that the Hat him a further justice), I had told him with m 
vest Moo invthing uncanny about it it own lips that there was no engagement, no 
would mean that the thing was the most derstanding, only,on my part, hope. Perhaps that 

Vutitl nd the most valuable pearl in the makes his treacherv less black I don’t know 
world.” ’ . ” d Mari 

- : ' “T’ll talk to you about this later. Go back to your work And lary , 
S Hear hear! to that. for I’ve small Of Marvy’s side it is hard to speal Let m« 0 
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justice there, too. Remember that 
I hadn’t spoken to her of what I 
had at heart. Oh, of course, she 
knew, there can be no doubt of 
that, but I hadn’t spoken, and, 
disheartened, smothered under the 
pall of that dreadful week, I still 
said nothing:—worse than that, | 
expect I behaved with the sullen 
and perverse idiocy men usually 
flounder in at such times. 


ND Carthew, I'll confess, was 
the sort to rouse a girl’s 
ready interest: a man with a mys- 
tery—an adventurer in’ remote 
plaees—hints of tragic goings-on 
—those haggard and haunted eyes 
—some personal beauty. 

Well, you know how women are! 

It began and progressed, as | 
have said, by the slowest, most im- 
perceptible degrees—imperceptible, 
I’m sure, to those two as well as 
to me. And Mary didn’t want it, 
rebelled, fought against the thing 
as one fights against the slow spel! 
of an enchantment. She had sharp 
revulsions of feeling and shut her- 
self up in her own room, or clung 
to my old aunt, or was downright 
rude to Carthew for hours at a 
time. 

I think it was on the second day 
that she and I walked together in 
the rose garden and Mary said: 

“Oh, Henry, I wish Mr. Carthew 
hadn’t come here! Not just now. 
He has spoiled everything. We 
were having such a nice, quiet, 
comfortable time, and now he’s 
spoiled it all. He Of course 
he’s very nice and interesting and 
he has charm. There’s no doubt 
of that. But—Henry, he gives me 
the creeps. There’s something un- 
canny about him or about us all. 
It’s in the air. Ever since Mr. Car- 
thew came I’ve felt it, and it’s 
made me nervous. I wonder what 
it is. Anyhow I wish he were back 
in London.” 


AX. if Td had the sense God 
gave the geese, I would have 
spoken then! Mary was softened 


and tender, and, I believe, ready. 
I’d have asked her my Great Ques- 














He plunged past her out of the room into the darkness 


-) I certainly cared very little. I 
wasn’t pleased with Carthew, for 
[ don’t like my servants ques- 
tioned, but, in any case, I should 
have forgotten all about the cir- 
cumstance if I hadn’t chanced to 
notice at table afterward the look 
that Robbins directed upon my 
guest whenever he thought he was 
unobserved. It was the ugliest and 
blackest look I had ever seen upon 
an impassive face, and it intrigued 
me very much. Why should my 
servant feel peculiar hatred toward 
a guest in the house? 


JERHAPS just here I might 
speak of another curious hap- 
pening, insignificant enough at the 
time te be forgotten promptly, but 
important as I look back upon it. 
My gardener found, on two occa 
sions, the prints of very large bare 
feet over the soft earth of the bor- 
ders near the house, and couldn't 
account for them. Then came a 
report that strange-looking brown 
men with upstanding hair, and 
dressed in dirty white shirts and 
trousers, had been seen prowling 
in the neighborhood. They were 
supposed to be foreign sailormen 
from the seaport five miles distant 
—“niggers,” meaning, I suppose, 
Lasears. I spoke of the circum: 
stance to Carthew, who seemed a 
good deal disturbed. 

So that dark week dragged som- 
berly along and the poison ate 
deeper into us all, and my nights 
were haunted by dreams. I have no 
heart to go into descriptions. Even 
after all this time it turns me ill. 


REMEMBER that my aunt, not 

a sensitive or a perspicacious 
soul, waylaid me one afternoon 
and declared: 

“Something’s going on in _ this 
house, Henry. What is it? We 
were all very gay and cheery until 
that dissipated-looking Carthew 
man turned up, but since then 
we’ve been like a set of mourners. 
I don’t understand it and I don’t 
like it. I believe he has bewitched 
us all, and I should be glad to 
have you send him packing. Then 








tion and she’d have said, I truly 
believe, “Yes,” and all would have 
been well. But I was in a vile mood, after a second bad 
night, and pained and jealous over things I thought I’d 
seen, so I said nothing. 

Mary gave me a hurt look, and the moment passed. 

After that I had a feeling that she avoided being alone 
with me, but sat and walked more with Carthew. I 
sighed and cultivated the society of Lord Mendham, from 


whom I learned a great many uninteresting facts about 
butterflies—not to mention moths. 

Once I came upon Carthew asking personal questions 
of my man Robbins. Had he ever been in the South 
Pacifie, ete.? Robbins, wary but very stolid, said: “No, 
sir! Never, sir!” 

I got an odd impression that the man was lying, but 





you'll see sunshine again, I prom- 
ise you, 

[ said I couldn’t quite turn an old friend out of my 
house, but my aunt shook her head at me. 

“He’s up to no good here. You can take my word 
for it. And he’s seeing altogether too much of Mary 
Lawford. I advise you to turn him out.” My aunt 
bobbed her head at me again and went away grumbling 

It came to the seventh day, and the Mendhams were 
Continued on page 33 


The All-America Football Team of 1911 


The Annual Selection and a Review of the Season 


HE football season of 1911 will go down in his 
tory as one of miracles. Im fact, aside from the 
sudden transformation of from 
teams to victorious teams, and vice versa, even 
the ball finally began to take part in the extraordinary 
happenings, and on one day, namely, the day of the 
Princeton-Dartmouth and Andover-Exeter games, in each 
of which games the ball performed what would seem to 
be a miracle, namely, running along the ground for a 
considerable distance and then bounding up over the 
crossbar. In the case of the Princeton-Dartmouth game 
this ball was started by a partially missed drop kick 
and thus went over forty yards, hitting the ground o 
casionally before it struck on its end or 
larity and leaped up over the goal 


teams losing 


some rl 


bar. Then, too, the favorites in a 
very great proportion of the impo1 
tant games were returned eventually 


as the losers; nor was there any con 
sistency about these upsets, but they 
came in the unexpected ways 
and upon extraordinary 
Not only were teams inconsistent in 


most 


occasions 


their work, but also individuals. Men 
who had played steadily through the 
season until some important game 
suddenly seemed to lose their pet 
spective and, hence thei effective- 


ness. This was true in several posi 
tions. The principal contests of the 
vear were won and lost through a 
fumble or a fluke None of the other 
work counted. Harvard lost her game 
to Princeton while attempting a drop 
kick under Princeton’s goal. Yale 
lost her game to Princeton, when well 
nto Princeton’s territory, by a slip 
or the ball 8) t ough the tu 

! iT peil ed up by 

; ‘ anal Wendell, Harvard 
Nor Half Back 


By WALTER CAMP 





THE ALL-AMERICA TEAM 


End. ..White, Princeton Tackle..... Devore, West Point 
Tackle. .Hart, Princeton End....... Bomeisler, Yale 
Guard .. Fisher, Harvard Quarter..... Howe, Yale 
Center. . Ketcham, Yale Half Back. . Wendell, Harvard 


Guard . . Duff, Princeton 
Full Back... 


Half Back . .Thorpe, Carlisle 
.Dalton, Annapolis 














Thorpe, Carlisle Howe, Yale 


Half Back 


arter 





ence on the spot be regarded as providential for Prince- 
ton, for it was his habit. This voung man White was 
the same one who ran two-thirds of the length of the 
field for Princeton’s touchdown against Harvard after a 
drop-kick. Princeton defeated Dartmouth by the kick 
already mentioned earlier in this article, which ran 
forty-five yards and then bounded over the bar.  Har- 
vard defeated Dartmouth by a blocked kick. Wisconsin 
tied Minnesota, Capron scoring Minnesota’s touchdown 
by running back the initial kick-off, and Moll later 
running half the length of the field for a touchdown fo! 


Wisconsin. True it is that on two important Saturdays 
the weather was atrocious and the fields in wretched 
condition Usually for the important games of lat 


years the conditions have been good 
The forward taken no 


more prominent position than of old 


pass has 


in fact, in late games considerably 
less It has resulted in disaster on 
one or two occasions in contests that 
meant a good deal It has not been 
productive of any spectacular plays 
rhe onside kick has been, as al 
Ways, a matter of luck: that is, if 
the ball bounds straight the defen 
sive side secures possession of it 
easily and the side on the attack has 
lost several yards on the kick Chat 
s the difference between the long 
kick and the short one If on the 
other hand, the ball performs a freak 
intic and either jumps side se Ol 
its on the end and _ bounds leat 
over the defensive man’s head, the 
play results in a fine gain for the 
kieker’s side possibly even in a touch 
down at very little expenditure ol 
elTort But who can tell w was 
the ball will bound? Surel » SCI 
entific study or daily pract can 
Dalton, Annapolis forecast the action of ¢ ther 
Full Back sphere 
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DECEMBER 9 1911 


There seems to be a wide diversity of opinion on the 
matter of the rules so far as physical injuries are con- 
cerned, Which only a more careful analysis at the end 
of the season can really determine. Without statistical 
information it seems as if injuries to the hand, arm, and 
shoulder had been more prevalent this year than before, 
put injuries to the body or spine much less. 

The officials have, on the whole, done a good job. 
There was in mid-season too great laxity in two re 
spects, namely, allowing the man attempting to block 
the kick to run into the kicker after he had gotten the 
ball away and allowing pushing and pulling, chiefly 
pushing of the runner after he reached the line. If 
men in the back field follow the runner into the line 
he endeavors to go through, nine times out of ten they 
must, even if they keep their hands off him, eventually 
push him, for he is stopped when they are still running 
forward and they go against him. 

There was also too much interference in the neutral 
zone on forward passing. It was rather strange 
that the officials seemed to be more intent upon 
this in the case of a kick than in the case of 
a forward pass, for the man receiving the pass is 
very apt to be bumped, not hard, but simply by 
a man putting himself in his way, and it was 
seldom called by the officials. All these matters 
improved somewhat toward the end of the season, 
but need considerable emphasis yet. 


Many Excellent Punters 


QYUNTING and drop-kicking have been excep- 
I tionally good, and the kicking from place 
ment, particularly in the case of the Indians 
and in some of the Western teams, has held its 
own. Considering the first mentioned, punting, it 
js doubtful if there ever were in any one season 
on the gridiron so many good average kickers, 
and these men were forced to kick, many of them 


under most trying conditions of weather and 
field. Drop-kicking, too, has been good, but has 


been risky. In the Princeton-Harvard game, for 
instance, each team had a drop-kick blocked, one 
resulting in a touchdown against them, and the 
other would have resulted in a similar disaster 
had the man who picked up the ball been fast 
enough to keep away from his pursuers. There 
was nothing between him and the goal line. The drop- 
kick made by De Witt, which resulted in Princeton’s 
victory over Dartmouth, will down into football 
history as the most extraordinary since the introduction 
of the sport. It has already been described, and it is 
safe to say that no kick ever gave rise during a few 
hours after it had been made to so widespread a discus- 
sion. It should be stated that kicks of a similar char- 
acter, although by no means so remarkable, have re- 
sulted in scores previously, and in fact the case had 
been discussed by the Rules Committee, although no such 
extraordinary happening as in this case had ever come 
before them. Probably a satisfactory solution of the 
difficulty will be attained by a rule to the effect that 
the ball, after it once takes its flight, must not again 
hit the ground before it passes over the goal bar or over 
either post. ‘The reason for not allowing the touching 
of the ball by an opponent to vitiate the kick is the 
difficulty of ruling upon this. It would be easy enough 
for an official to see that the ball was struck by an up- 
lifted hand or arm in the ball were deflected, but 
a man might easily touch the ball with his finger tips 
and he alone be sure that 
he had thus touched it. 

[The season will ce 
tainly give rise to a ver) 
considerable discussion of 
the present rules, and a 
party that advocates an 
increased number of 
downs—four instead of 
three all over the field. 
or at least within the 25 
yard line—will gain 
many adherents. 


A Needed Change 


igs rules 
_ tackling 


pass 


case 


forbidding 





Duff, Princeton 
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all the more a satisfaction for Princeton to continue the 
work where she laid it down years ago. Dartmouth 
played remarkably close games with both Harvard and 
Princeton, in each case a fluke changing the games from 
ties into defeats. Brown started off well, defeating 
Pennsylvania, but running up against both Harvard and 
Yale when these two were at the top of their game. 
Carlisle did some really excellent work, but had her own 
little downfall, too, at the hands of Syracuse. Penn 
State played sterling football. The Army and Navy 
plugged along with consistent standard conservatism, 
which stood them in good stead and was probably as 
wise a method as any. In fact, one of the best ways 
to summarize the season’s lessons is to start with the 
Army and Navy as a basis of good football without 
frills, view Carlisle as the type of team that will take 
the biggest chances on attack, and Princeton as the 
type of team that took no chances on attack: in fact, 


Ketcham, Yale 


Guard Center Guard 


practically ignored that end of the game altogether. 
The Carlisle-Harvard game and the Princeton-Yale game 
are good examples of these two widely divergent poli- 
cies. Carlisle took every chance and scored 18 points on 
Harvard (more than twice as many as did Princeton), 
but meantime Harvard scored 15 points on her. In 
the Yale-Princeton game, Princeton never scored a first 
down or carried the ball into Yale’s territory, and 
Princeton defeated Yale 6 to 3. Minnesota had one of 
the best running attacks of the year, and Yale had a 
similar one, but Minnesota’s attack was neutralized in 
the Wisconsin game by field conditions, as was Yale’s. 
Yale could carry the ball into Princeton’s territory, and 
in the totals on kicks gained an average of between 
two and three yards to the kick, yet could not get near 
enough to register upon the score board save by a drop- 
kick, and defeated herself by a missed pass when 
well up in Princeton’s territory, the ubiquitous Prince 
ton end, White, picking the ball up after the Yale full 
back had tried to fall on it, and running the length of 
the field for a touchdown and victory. 

Certainly there have been as many strange happenings 
in the football world 
as among the individual 
players. The teams of the 
Middle West have been in 
Minnesota 
the greatest 
strength as the 
greatest consistency, but 
was tied by Wisconsin in 
the final game. Michigan 
has had many upsets, the 
most depressing having 
been the defeat by Cornell. 
Chieago, after being de- 
feated by Minnesota no 
less than 30 to 0, turned 


consistent. 
showed 
well as 





Fisher, Harvard 
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Kansas was tied by Missouri, Yale was tied by Harvard 
while the Navy, with a weaker running attack, scored 
a field goal on the Army. ‘That ending convinced a 
large majority that four downs are necessary to give 
a test of superiority. 


The Summary of Selections 


)\ NDS—Probably to no one man in the football world 
came such chances as came to 8. White, the end of 
the Princeton team, and certainly no one else took the 
same advantage of them. He ran two-thirds the length 
of the field for a touchdown in the Harvard game and 
performed the same feat in the Yale game, besides in 
the Harvard game covering a kick in such a way as 
to force Harvard to a safety. were the notable 
achievements that stood out, but the work which gives 
him the right to an All-America end is quite as distine- 
tive in other details. He took the field splendidly on 
kicks, and was very deft in picking up the loose 
ball, two of the most valuable qualities in an end 
Bomeisler of Yale came like a whirlwind in the last 
month, making almost a second Kilpatrick of him- 
self. Powerful, thickset, and fast, he is of the same 
type as that star, while experience and waiting had 
their effect upon him, so that when after a long 
rest from injury he started in in November he be- 
came a terror to his opponents. 

Tackles—Hart of Princeton found his normal 
position in the line when he went to tackle. His 
work in the back field in former years had been 
good, but not nearly as valuable to his team as 
having him in the line of tackle. He is big, power- 
ful, aggressive, fast, with a good eye for the ball, 
and with all this is fast in getting down the field 
under kicks. His own individual work was respon- 
sible for quite a lot of that splendid line defense 
which Princeton presented to her opponents. 

Devore of the Army played a strong and con- 
sistent game throughout the season. He is quick 
for a big man and has much football sense, which 
is very valuable in the tackle’s position. He is not 
easily fooled and is strong on interference in 
breaking the line for his own run. 

Guards—Fisher of Harvard kept up the good 
work that made him an All-America guard last 
year. It is true he was tried at tackle at times, 
but some one at Cambridge realized that they might 
spoil an All-America guard in order to make a mediocre 
tackle, and he was therefore returned to his position 
at guard. Powerful at interference on the attack, well- 
built and aggressive, he has carried out his promis? of 
last year. 

Dui! of Princeton was, together with Hart, one of the 
mainstays of the Orange and Black’s excellent defensive 
line: aggressive but not too eager, he generally located 
the ball with precision, and was a very serious obstacle 
to the attack of the opponents. 
breaking through. 

Centers—Ketcham of Yale was one of the most reli- 
able centers of the year, with splendid ability to pass 
and protect his backs, and, in addition to this, by far the 
most active of the centers in ground-covering, both on 
attack and defense. He was on the ball like a hound 
every minute and recovered blocked kicks and fumbles as 
though he had an uncanny notion of the ball 
would be. 

Bluthenthal of Princeton was a close second to Ketcham 
for the pivotal position and a great asset to Princeton 
in his defensive work. 

Quarters—Howeof Yale. 
although it was necessary 
to spare him slightly on 
account of condition, never 
failed in the chief games. 
In the Brown contest he 
kicked no less than three 
field goals, and it was 
his foot which enabled 
Yale to register the three 


These 


He was also quick in 


where 


points against Prince- 
ton in their game. More 
than that, on the slip- 
pery field he showed the 


best ability of any of the 


below the about and defeated Co1 backs of either side to 
knees and decreeing that nell; while Syracuse, de run back kicks. He fum 
the ball is dead when any feated decisively by Yale, bled kicks in the Prince 
part of a man except his checked the Carlisle In ton game, but he could 
leet touches the ground dians, who had defeated have avoided this if he 
when in the grasp of an Pennsylvania and Har desired, as he was _ not 
opponent should be eithe vard! In other words, called upon to catch the 
modified or enforeed. in the two greatest di ball, but made desperate 
Meantime public inter visions in general foot attempts on the low ones. 
est oe sport seems to White Princeton Hart, Princeton oe ag A igen fone Devore, West Point Bomeisler, Yale ene hen get ges Ae 
be still on the increase . ddle est, ere as + es a run back was no 
lhe impossibility of tak End Tackle such a total lack of con Tackle End bad but good football to 
ing care of those who sistency as to bring very thus try them. 
have a presupposed right to see the big games is press forcibly home the question whether quality can be Backs—Wendell of Harvard, although not as showy 
ing harder and harde: upon the management and in developed under the present methods to an extent that in his work as last season, and not taking perhaps quite 
creased seating capacity is demanded. The fact that the may give some reasonable assurance of success. (:ames the distances, owing to the support of a weaker line, was 


players and formet players are not satisfied with the 
game as it is has seemed to have very little influence upon 
the desire of the veneral public to witness the big contests, 


and it is also true that contests regarded as minor in 
former years are beginning to draw almost as much at 
tention as the big games did eight or ten years ago. The 
game is played more generally in the schools and on 
vacant lots during the fall season, and it seems that the 
elimination of pushing and pulling and the possibility of 
at least partially suecessful methods with this elimina 
tion have enhanced its value to the immature players 
Princeton, after many years of depression, in several 
of which t] early part of her season would be particu 
larly prosperous and she would start in the lead in het 
champions game with Yale only to lose it, came to 
ner ow it last, defeating Harvard 8 to 6 and Yale 6 
to 5 | s the first vear of the rene wal of rela 
tions het Princeton and Harvard Hence, it was 


were played in both these sections, as well as the South 
and Southwest, that would indicate there is some truth 
in the statement of a very that if 
threw the ball around ,enough you could beat anybody. 


successful coach you 
Season Has a Disappointing End 
( ys BEING asked to define his meaning 


that the chances were so strongly against a consist 


he explained 


ent succession of successful running plays—the rules ren 
dering practically all the defenss necessary that the 
thing to do was to utilize as many downs as possible in 
giving chances both to his own side to secure the ball 
after a forward pass ind for the other side to make 
errors. On the last Saturday of the season, \. hen ever) 


one was Waiting to place the final stamp of approval o1 
disapproval on rules, teams, and individuals, came reall) 
t! essing and unsatisfactory 


Trinitv, Michigan tied by 


results 
Nebraska 


ie most dey 


was tied b was 


Brown 


nevertheless individually the hardest plunging half back 


of the vear—thickset, stocky, while not overfast, he was a 
hard man to stop when once started, and had a peculiar 
way of wriggling out of the tackle’s grasp that was most 
lisconcerting 

Thorpe of the Carlisle Il ins Was probably one of 
the most dangerous men to opponents that played in 
the back field this vea b yood runner on sti Light runs 
and wide runs: good at circling the ends; a first-class 
kicker vd i cker of placement oals is well as 
powerful on the attac hie in | ted at the highest 
Then when it came to defense was equally good, 
especially being langero n when he went up on 

ie line, as he did occasio ly to hurry the opponents’ 

Dalton of the Navv is a powerful plunger, reliable in 
every respect, and could spell with Howe on this team 
is a kicker Concluded on page 2%) 
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Discovering the Club Woman 


Startling Experience of a Man Who Thought She Devoted Herself to Italian Art and Browning 


T WAS with all the sensations of embarking on a 
wild and untoward adventure that I tiptoed down 
the soft carpet of the Hotel Astor ballroom, be- 
tween serried ranks of women, toward the table 
reserved in front of the stage for gentlemen of the press. 

The latter—several newspaper women were there, too— 
all appeared to be immersed in the proper reportorial bore- 
dom, and one of the lady reporters had just given vent to 
her feelings by scribbling the chorus of “Mandalay” with 
the last line changed to read: “Where a man (or woman) 
can raise a thirst.” The young man to whom this was 
tossed nodded sympathetically, and, referring evidently 
to the indifferent eloquence of the last speaker, he scrib- 
bled back: “Give him some more dope, Watson; he 
moved a leg.” 

[It seemed quite like the good old times, and, looking 
across the bank of chrysanthemums to the determined- 
looking gavel wielder and the corresponding secretary 
with a sash of buttons and badges extending from her 
right shoulder to her waist, I was just waiting for the 
laughs to begin, when Miss Annie Carroll Moore stepped 
out to tell about her work in children’s public libraries. 
According to the only traditions with which I was fa- 
miliar, Miss Moore should have read from a_ blue-rib- 
honed manuscript on “The Deeper Meaning of Early 
Etruscan Art.” Instead of 
which she walked down to the 


By ARTHUR RUHL 


slight fussiness in clothes and in manner more often 
found there than in the swifter, more cruel metropolis 
—women who, for the most part, to judge from their 
faces, had shared the common lot of sorrows and joys, 
and, having geleibt und gelebt and seen their children 
grow up, were now determined to help the world along 
a little, and not degenerate into mere gossip and bridge. 

These were behind us, and in front, with an impos- 
ing bodyguard of ex-officers behind them, the genial 
secretary with her loop of medals, and the president 
and presiding officer, Miss Mary Garrett Hay. Miss 
Hay was one of the few who lacked the prefix ‘Mrs.,” 
but she was very far from being any the less capable 
or more a shrinking vine. 


The Steam Roller 


ower is a handsome woman, with gray hair and dark 
)K_) eyelashes and eyebrows, a radiant complexion and 
teeth, a strong, confident voice, and an accent, said to 
have been derived in Indiana, which you could cut with 
a knife. It was an antidote to mincing speech of any 
variety to see Miss Hay bang her gavel down after a 


favored and of the community. They want not only clean 
carpets but clean streets, pure food and pure milk, play- 
grounds, civilized publie buildings and ‘healthy citizens, 
All of these things and many others the federationists 
talked about during their four days in New York—in 
addition to an address from the Mayor, trips to the Hip- 
podrome and theatres, speeches from invited politicians, 
and other frivolities. 

I am assured that all their accomplishments are old 
stories to those who read the magazines, but they were 
new enough to me, so that, after dropping in one morning 
for a few moments, I remained enchanted for three days 
There was a great deal of enthusiasm over pure food 
and “our benefactor, Dr. Wiley,” whose efforts have been 
supported “with a unanimity of feeling never before ex- 
hibited in the history of American womanhood.  Presi- 
dent Taft has assured us that he will be free from the 
influences that have worked against him. The thing 
for'us women to do is to watch and see if Dr. Wiley has 
as much power as we think he has, or if he is merely 
reinstated with conditions just the same as they were 
before.” 

1 was particularly interested in the jubilant mate- 
rialism of Mrs. Winifred Harper Cooley, national secre- 
tary of the Associated Clubs of Science, who got so ex- 
cited over health and pure 
food that she felt that “the 
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=P omens priests of the future will be 





front of the stage, and, with- + 
out notes, briskly addressed ine 
the convention as follows: 

“Twenty years ago the sign, * 
‘Children and Dogs Not <Ad- 


mitted,’ was found in libraries 
all over the country. Well, I 
just wish you would come and 


visit the libraries we have for \ 


children here in New York 

in the foreign neighborhoods 
especially. You've no idea of 
the demand for them—the civ- ¢ 
ilizing effect of bringing 
these children of different 
races together in this kind of 
common work and enjoyment. 
There’s so much _ reference 
work for children given in the 
public schools that we have a 
special reference room _ for 
them in the Public Library. 


Kite Ideas 


AS THE result of the visit 
oh of a young Swedish 
woman here a few years ago 
the first children’s library in 
Europe was opened in Stock- 





* 
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doctors, to whom we shall go 
\ for consolation.” 

& *New York,” announced Mrs. 
( ooley, with great good- 
humor, “is the most vicious 
and immoral city in the coun 
try.” Why? 
body lives in restaurants and 
Health, 


Because every 


delicatessen shops 


- morality, and everything de- 

pend on food. Hamlet needed 

a square meal. The starving 

man will steal without com- 

punction, and many a drunk- 

‘ ard is made so by sour bread. 
~ge , Mrs. Cooley then proceeded 
== ¥ to paint a staggering picture 
y of the amount of food a club 
woman would consume in a 

lifetime of seventy vears 

“We shovel it in in tons,” 

¥ said she. “In that time an 


individual consumes 30 oxen, 
100 cows, 200 sheep, 50 pigs, 
30.000 oysters, 24.000 ¢ 
414, tons of bread—and so on.” 


iy | Airy, Fairy —— 
K) N AMOUNTS like. this, 


coal-tar dyes, benzoate of 




















holm this month. Of course, e 

there are libraries over there 

where children get books, but U4 

there is nothing in Germany {y- 








or England quite like ours. 
There are collections of books 
in schools, but nothing quite 
like these free, democratic, 
self-educating spots in a city 
building. 

“Managing such a library, 
answering the children’s questions, getting them started 
right, and steering and helping them, is one of the most 
useful and satisfying tasks a woman can undertake. And 
that is true whether it is in the city or country. You 
hear a lot about reading being bad for children. If you 
come to our libraries you'll find that the children aren’t 
cooped up reading all the time. The library often looks 
out on a playground where other children are playing 
games and they go from one to the other. There is a 
constant demand for books on games, folk dancing, and 
so on. And it helps the parents almost as much as it 
does the children. One father said to me the other day, 
after an hour in the library: ‘I’m fairly bursting with 
kite ideas!’ ” 

Miss Moore was one of twenty or thirty speakers. 
They spoke morning, afternoon, and evening for fou 
days at this seventeenth annual convention of the New 
York State Federation of Women’s Clubs. They talked 
about all sorts of practical things. and most of them 


knew what they were talking about. From t reporters’ 


table vou could see the banners of the International Pure 
Milk League, the Woman’s Health Association. the New 
York City Mothers’ Club, the Froebel Society, the Inte! 
national Sunshine Society. the College Woman's ¢ 
the New York City Legislative Leaguc these, and thos 
with more old-fashioned names, like the Utrecht Study 
Club or the Woman’s Library Club of Port Richmond 


The Club-Woman Type 
ROM there. too, you could look back into the inter 
ested faces of more than five hundred women, dele 
gates representing 305 clubs with over 300,000 members 
They were not like the women who decorated the hotel 


corridors outs! le Vispy creatures with long, dangling 
earrings, gardenialike complexions, and the general ail 
of having stepped out of a poster advertising an aero 
plane meet or a horse show Neither was theirs the pre 
meditated negligee of those who disdair List lines ar 
puffs They were neither “smart” not irtist . ae 
t appeared, regula ine Americans, from t 
' most] t that ter ! " 


Women Who Are Seeking to Help the World Along 


They are officers of the New York State Federation of Women’s Clubs, but their spirit is that of a movement 
nation wide. Left to right, sitting: Mrs. E. J. Grant, Miss Mary G. Hay, president ; Mrs. W. T. Helmuth, 
Miss F. Guernsey; standing, Miss A. Rhodes, Mrs. V. P. Abbott, Mrs. C. H. Stecker, and Mrs. J. F. Yawger 


lady had addressed the convention, for instance, on the 
advantages of single tax, and hear her grind out in a 
tone that could be heard in the farthest gallery box, 
“whether we bleeve in single tax or not, we know that 
Miss Coburn has pre-sented that subject ad-murbly!” 
Speaker Reed, in his palmiest days, could not have 
cut off irrelevant debate more ruthlessly. There was a 
“Now, my dear.” when the gloved maternal hand was 
needed, and when anyone ventured a “My resolution has 
been absolutely ignored!” she didn’t hesitate to give the 
contradiction direct and bang the gavel down. 


Good-by to the Little Old Essay 


| REMARKED on this efficiency later in the day. to a 
keen observer of current affairs 

[Twenty vears ago,” he said, “my mother belonged to 
a woman’s club, and their meetings consisted of getting 
ip once a week and reading an essay cribbed from 
They tackled everything, from 
Greek art to a Glimpse at Japan, and they got it all 
Yes, but that isn’t all. The 


ery same women who were reading those essays then 


(‘hambers’s Enevelopedia ‘ 


out of the “Er eyclopedia.” 


ure ompelling their State Legislatures now to give 
them the vote And the methods and organization it 
too to o it thev learned in those verv women’s clubs 
| it’s thre plume ’ of that story 

Certainl it is one of the “punches.” But another one 
s the change in point of view—the impressive shift from 
individualism to something socialistic at least in the 
broad sense of the word -which all these uplift” and 
municipal housekeeping movements imply. It is a work 
ing out of the same idea that a suffragist had in mind 
when she brightly announced at a meeting in Harlem 
in evening or two ago that “the greatest enemy of the 
home is the woman who is intereste mly in her own 
_ 

hese women have found, it is to be pres I—through 
the help of machinery, and so on—that t have more 
time than thev need to take care of thei homes 
Chev are therefore turning their sure and t r uno¢ 
Ipie ntelligence towat t n ement of less 


ag soda, copperas, and other of 
= our favorite edibles become 
impressive. Rots-and - spots, 

catchup made of the floor 


sweepings from tomato can 
ning factories swept riotously 
by with the “ubiquitous 
germ.” 

“We don’t want fines 
what difference does a little fine make to manufacturers? 

but imprisonment and social ostracism for the adul 
terators of food. The worst thing and the despair of 
the good manufacturers is the women themselves—the 
women who will take anything the grocer gives them. 
Forget vour Ibsen and Browning and traveling libraries 
and get together for pure food.” 

Miss Mary L. Read, its director, told about a new 
“mother-craft” school on the upper west side in New 
York. Young women will be able to vo here and learn 
ll about feeding, dressing, holding, amusing, and othe 


wise taking care of babies. There will be a nurse) ind 


outdoor kindergarten on the spot with real children to 
practice on,—“‘resident” babies. whose mothers ma be 
moving or ill in a hospital or otherwise occupied. And 
don’t think it will be in charge of old maids,” said Miss 


Read ‘They vill be seasoned mothers.’ 
Giving Working Girls Earning Power 
\ sADY from Troy—which is built on 
L sides that children have a hard time trving to find a 


I so nan | 
level place to play on—told how they had est ublished a 


playground there It has been a great success ppal 
ently, and if anyone else in another part of t State 
vanted to start one. she would be glad to come and help 
them, and pay her own expenses too, if they would onl 
let her know Another speaker described what tl oca 
tional s¢ hools are doing to fit virls to earl noug I 
to live 

“And vou don’t mere ly teach them a trad ou teach 
them to think to think their own thoughts ist 
vet out of the idea that it is the emplover’s busi1 to 
pa them as little as poss ble and their In ness to do 
as little work as they ean They must 5S ti l 
standing that the emplover has a responsibilit f 1s 
product and that they share it Then they n t be 
taught to take care of themselves—sit proper! 1 take 
eare of their teeth—if vou ean put the girl in goo yn 
dition, she will have ambition to do the right thi 

As uplift after uplift soars past the dazed sj to! 
il the compl mes of the club svstem tighter rie 
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him—a State board of reciprocity and information to 
answer questions, the national organization with its 
Federation Bulletin, and so on—he is likely to get the 
notion that things are being organized and improved 
too much. Why not let folks a little more alone? A 
young woman who had spent several weeks visiting the 
parents of New York public-school children suffering 
from malnutrition smiled indulgently as [I murmured 
something to this effect. “Just travel round with me for 
a few days,” she said, “if you think that people know 
how to take care of themselves in the artificial condi- 
tions that they have to meet in a modern city. I don’t 
mean merely poverty and misfortune, but just stupidity, 
earelessness—that ‘muddle-headedness’ that H. G. Wells 
is always talking about. You won’t worry about things 
being ‘improved’ too much.” 

All the speakers on Thursday morning cut down their 
little so that Dr. Sarah MeNutt might not 
have to cut down hers. She talked in detail and frankly 
about the diseases produced by the “social evil,” their 
appalling frequency, and the dreadful price which inno- 
cent wives pay in suffering, in surgical operations, in 
children diseased or blind, and general humiliation for a 
condition for which their husbands are to blame. It 
was Dr. MeNutt’s belief and the feeling of the con- 
vention, apparently, that a man should be compelled 
to pass a medical examination before obtaining a license 
to marry. 

The evening sessions were given over to rather lighter 
uplift movements municipal architecture and clothes— 
“Remember, ladies,” as one of the speakers said, “the 


talks a 


Collier’s 
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Mrs. Winifred Harper Cooley 


The Man Without 


It Isn’t the Material That Makes a Hero, but the Woman Who Watches 


AISY DUFFY, “the Differ- 
ent Dancer,” took her 
place at dinner between 
Johnny Trippit, the buck- 
dancer, and one of the 
Four Balancing Woods, as 
if it were an _ ordinary 
night. Heedless of the 
thrilled silence when Trip- 
pit said gently: ‘Pickle 
beets?” she answered 
cheerily: “Nope!” 

Mrs. de Shine, hostess 
to vaudeville performers, 
coughed delicately and, in 

a hushed tone, bade Susy, the slavey, make Miss Duffy a 
little buttered toast. ‘This favor indicated the general 
feeling about Daisy. 

There were pitifully few singing and dancing come- 
diennes who could have gone so far without stirring the 
strident voice of scandal. Mrs. de Shine, a shrewd 
woman, declared that Daisy had a heart as big as an ox. 
Mr. Mangle, of the interesting Mangles Four, said it was 
a kind and generous thing to do, but that Daisy worked 
too hard for her money to waste it on any one. Gertie 


de Gashe, of the Sisters de Gashe, angrily called Cyclo 





























“a shameless dub.” 

“l’d just as soon say it to him, too! She had that 
money saved for a new spangled dress for her Hammer- 
stein opening—she that’s been playing the small time 
for years—and with her chance due week after next she'll 
have to rig up an old costume. I'd put that guy in 
jail,” Gertie had declared passionately a moment before 
Daisy’s entrance. 

“What’s for dessert?” asked Daisy. 

\° IF she cared! Twenty minutes previous she had 
J\ darted downstairs, imperiously commanding a halt 
in proceedings embarrassing to the landlady and exceed 
ingly painful to Cyclo, the one-legged trick bicyclist. 
Dramatically he was begging another week—three days 
—one night, then! Must he sleep on a park bench? And 
not take even his littlest bag? A few collars—anything? 

“Not a belongin’, ‘ceptin’ what yuh wear!” said the 
landlady. “I got to protect myself, Jimmy McGinness.” 

From the first landing Daisy heard him called “Me- 
So he was Irish? A Duffy to the rescue! 

The hall door had opened and half closed upon his re 
luctant form when Daisy caromed downward, bank notes 
in her hand The doomed eyelist saw a black-eved, black 
haired, tilted none heard the 
angel yell 


Ginness.” 


| angel swooping earthward:; 


“Hold on! \\ it’s he owe 

In his mortified presence Mrs. de Shin 
Duffy not to be a ninny 

“Ym waiting for a friend to get here from Chicago 


advised Daisy 


He'll fix me ip.” said Cyelo, coming inside. “I expect 
him every dav and T can get all T want from him.” 

Susy sounded the dinner gong, and hurriedly descend 
ing boarders Daisy give the landlady money: saw 
Cyelo shame express his gratitude and relief. He re 
tired into t irlor, and Daisy. bright-eved and defiant, 
went to dinne) 

“What’ essert?” she repeated, impatiently 

“Fur t { cottage puddin’, but I’m sendin’ 
across fur a little ice cream fur you, dearie,” said Mrs 
de Shing 

She | 1 Oo ord thie onificanee of Daisy’s 
situation ! 1D could not ignore it. Ice cream was 
lelilew tar 

“Tee creat ( ‘td Da 

Her 1 ceptal e of r owl mportane 
The |] 1 impressively. the Four Balancir 
Woods si) ] p! fered d es of foo o Daisy 
and Si t the buttered toast 

“er Y . ‘dl let a woman elp him out. I'd a 
hand l , nm’ mvself.” said lohnn rrippit 
“thongh T ¢ ) mpathy fur his tribe 


By HELEN GREEN 


“I’m hopin’ we kin persuade dear Daisy to quit right 
where she is,” suggested the landlady anxiously. 

“You needn’t worry,” said she. “I know where I’m at 
about him. He’s got his European billin’, an’ the con- 
tracts he let slide over there to come here an’ do a 
new act. But he’s had hard luck an’ can’t get his new 
apparatus, though it’s all ready.” 

“T’ll bet he never was on a bicycle. J never heard of 
him,” said Mr. Johnson, the property man. 

“He got a thousand a week at the London Hippodrome 
for jumpin’ into a tank of water from an electric-lighted 
tower,” exclaimed Daisy. “His notices’d show 
you- 

The door opened swiftly, disclosing Cyclo. Limping 
slightly, he came forward. He was a little fellow. Daisy 
had noticed that she was much the taller when they 
stood together in the hall—when she had noticed his 
quick-flushing cheeks, the beautifully molded Grecian 
nose, and the sensitive gray eyes beneath wavy black 
hair. “A poor little Irishman without any friends,” she 
thought now, and she turned abruptly, giving him a 
kindly smile. 


press 


4 ie Four Balaneing Woods observed him with dis 

dain, for his blue suit was more expertly built than 
their own ready-made garments, and his searf, of a rich, 
dark silk, was cleverly knotted. But the virtuous Woods 
paid their bills. 

The property man refused to notice him at all. 

( yelo unconcernedly asked where he should sit, no pro 
vision having been made for one who had been expected 
The landlady’s eye searched for 
Trippit, unheeding her sig- 
Cyclo instantly filled 


to dine as best he could. 
a place remote from Daisy. 
nal to remain seated, got up. 
the gap. 

“Folks gen’rally waits till I tell ’em, this bein’ my 
table,” said the landlady severely. 

“Tf vou’d rather not have my friend here, he an’ [ll 
go eat at a restaurant,” said Daisy hotly. “Is that what 
all the scowlin’ means?” 

Mrs. de Shine invaded a palpitant silence by saying 
coldly: 

“Susy, kin’ly bring the gelman’s soup! 

“No soup, thanks! It’s too thin,” said Cyclo, and he 
skillfully scooped a potato for which an unclassified Woods 
was reaching. 

‘He’s keeping up in front of them, poor boy!” 
Daisy. She looked savagely along the table Hlow could 
they be so breathless? 


thought 


She had known hard times in past 
vears. The recollection of once living three days on a 
can of tomatoes and some crackers while she climbed 
stairways to visit agents who had “nothing to-day” made 
vaudeville rhe 


her warm toward this other waif of 


hardness of Johnny Trippit revolted her And yet she 
had seen him dance his worst to let 


win a fifty-dollar prize. 


a needy buck-dance1 


YINGLE acts 
h lingeringly out until only the landlady chaperoned 


“comedy duos.” trios, and fours went 
Cyelo and his protector 

“T trust vuh had plenty?” asked Mrs. de Shine. His 
comment on the soup had killed all sympathy. 
“Fine, thanks! Bully!” he replied cheerily 


With a plausible air of indifference she arranged a 
row of fly specked photog iphs. inseribed by appreciative 
boarders, that decorated e sideboard 

Well, good evenin’! i hope vuh won't make vu self 
late, Daisy,” she said, and unwillingly sought the kitchen 
(velo stopped eating. with a gesture of distast« 

“They’re mean—mean!” said Daisy 

Thev think lone vou out of vour mone Ay | 
don’t blam ; said he. with his head bent If y 
friend wo only get here, I’d fix up the ict ind I’d 


show ’er 


“How much would it take to start vou 


21 


«a 


elephant is not colored like the butterfly, and if you 
weigh three hundred pounds don’t dress like a little girl 
of three years”—the discussion of plays, and so on. One 
evening there was a debate on votes-for-women, both 
sides being presented. 

After three days of this continuous assimilation the 
delegates took Thursday afternoon to look about New 
York. Some went to theatres, some to studios, some had 
tea at the Navy Yard, and nearly two hundred went 
down to Ellis Island. They swarmed over that interest- 
ing place, talking sign language to immigrant women, 
making friends with the children, and trying to settle, 
all at once, all the problems of the poor wanderers who 
had, for one reason or another, made a mess of their 
adventure. 

One lady, to whom I found myself attached, heard 
that a weeping Italian woman who thought she was to 
be deported wasn’t going to be sent away after all. 
Most men would have said: “Oh—that’s good,” and let 
it go at that. But she was determined that the woman’s 
mind should be relieved. And we left the delegation 
and its guide, and tramped upstairs, downstairs, all 
over the place, from receiving room to railroad room 
and one puzzled official to another, that this reassur- 
ing news might be delivered. We never found the 
woman—she was gone from the room in which she 
had been when we got there—but the incident seemed 
to suggest the vast amount of sympathetic under- 
standing and willingness to help, which, gathered and 
stimulated by the work of these clubs, is eagerly reach- 
ing out to express itself. 


Fear 


“No, no, you’ve done enough, Miss Duffy. I can’t take 


any more.” 

She looked at him, and in the instant she tasted once 
again those canned tomatoes, more acrid on the second 
day than when first hacked open with the scissors. He 
hadn’t got to that yet, but— 

“I’m goin’ to get your apparatus, an’ you can go to 
work,” said she. 


oo apparatus of Cyclo was erected ina hall on Fifty- 

eighth Street. Warned that his financial backing 
was perilously limited, he made wonderful bargains with 
expressmen and the hall’s owner. Fearful of shocking 
Daisy, he told her first what he owed these lesser min- 
ions. Only when she had expressed her satisfaction at 
the small total did he mention that the new bicycle with 
special tires for heavy work, and the special saddle fash- 
ioned to resist the jar of his landing after a tremendous 
jump, would cost eighty-five dollars more. 

“Kighty-five? But I haven’t got it!” she exclaimed. 
“You said the apparatus and hall rent and that man, 
Mike, to help’d be all.” 

“IT thought I could stall off the fellow that made the 
wheel, but it’s done for half price as a favor, and he 
knew me when J had plenty and thinks I’d ought to 
have plenty now,” explained Cyclo gloomily. 

“T don’t know what to do,” confessed Daisy. Her 
whisper had to be low, for they were in the boarding- 
house parlor. Cyclo walked about uneasily, and, preoc- 
cupied as she was, she noticed the skill with which he 
managed the false leg. It bent when the real one did; 
the patent leather shoe was worn to exactly the same 
degree as that on the other foot; and what a weight it 
must be to carry! To him this artificial member was a 
matter of pride. It was the best kind and expensive, and 
it made him look like other men; so he walked a great 
deal on it, always trying to seem easier and more natu 
ral. He affected Daisy more when he aped his two- 
legged fellows than when he frankly appealed to her 
sympathy. Should she drop him halfway? On _ her 
fingers were three rings. ‘Two were cheap gifts from 
the Duffys to whom went half her salary. The third 
held two brilliant diamonds. They were “‘good.” She 
had foregone Pullman berths on all-night “jumps,” 
washed and ironed lace dancing skirts in hall rooms, 
eaten sparingly of cheap food. 

“T know a way to get it,” she said bravely 

“No, you won’t! IT know a way, too,” he assured her. 
“You needn’t look at that ring. I ain’t a hound.” 


| ] ER heart jumped with a sudden pride in her little 
man. She was almost sorry not to have made the 
sacrifice. But he had a way. His friend perhaps. He 
departed smiling. 
Sagaciously she compared his facile courtesies with 
the good-humored vulgarity of the others 


doors for Susy, the slavey, or little Minnie Mangle, the 


He opened 


whereat male boarders looked amazed or 
Although his face purpled with the 
a handke rchief dropped by 


child wonder 
gulfawed merrily. 
strain, he stooped to recove!l 


Mrs. Mangle, who tittered her surprise and thanks 
Her two-legged husband would not have troubled him- 
self. reflected Daisy 

When Johnny rrippit was fresh from the barber he 
was neat if rather odorous of perfumes But Cvelo was 
alwavs groomed as if from the hands of a careful valet. 
And she had learned from Cvyelo that men of good taste 
wore jewelry sparingly, especially rings Johnny had 
a thick “snake-rine”’ set with diamonds and another set 

ith a large black stone. revealir his initial in dia 
mond She had admir« them too Now she 
smiled irdlv when Johnn vaggled his fingers 

He entleman Phe ain’t They’re just good 

] e I] the lo kid somebody and be fresh.” 

; ’'m s of that kind.” 

lhe other boarders were still cold to ‘ », but soor 
she would show them how bread ist upon the waters 
could return as minted gold. Cyclo, of his own inspira 
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ply Egyptian and Sea Island yarn. 2-ply com- 


for them, and here in my house it’s worse serves to introduce to American audiences 
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1% And Possibly Suffragettes—or Others Likely to Get Their Values Mixed 
 \ By ARTHUR RUHL 
Ay T IS with no disrespect for the Eighth catch a glimpse of any more refined de- 
. California Amendment nor the seri lights than worshiping a man and raising 
“‘Y " ous labors of many thousands of ear monkeys!” 
i nest women that attention is thus Both she and her mother wished to 
2 somewhat frivolously called to the recent shake off material ties Old Chrysale, 
A presentation in English of Moliére’s “Les however, thinking of his dinner, protested 
ASR Femmes Savantes.” stoutly that his body was himself, and he 
f Just as some gridiron Mars, strolling meant to take care of it. “Say what you 
’ through the gymnasium trophy room, — please,” he said, “myself is dear to me,” 
“¥ “ might profitably cast a fleeting glance at And. Clitandre, answering the elder sister 
| the portraits of heroes—now mutliny old who, although she didn’t wish to marry 
gentlemen in spats, sitting in club win him herself, strangely objected to having 
Xx x dows—in the rowing trunks and football Henriette do so—sadly admitted that he 
4 jerseys of the seventies, so might some was sure he had a body, too, as well as 
f of our busy intellectuals—between a Cai a soul. He hadn’t learned the art, he 
: negie Lyceum meeting and a rally in Madi said, of separating one from the other by 
y HAT to give for Christmas should be de- son Square—pause for an instant to de philosophic distinctions. — 
1 cided on now and bought now. Then you'll tect the startling resemblance between hese very entertaining people, who 
"hes . $ their own arguments and those of some have served as the inspiration for scores 
eles avoid the rush and be comfortable. steele i . : +: ae vor 
HK “ quite ordinary French folks of more than — of later plays, are presented with a great 
“Sa Holeproof Hosiery for men, women and two hundred years ago. deal of spirit and humor by the “Drama 
ts children not only means hosiery comfort This honest fellow, Chrysale—he might Players,” whose preliminary excursion into 
q " and style for the recipient, but means free- just as well be Andrew W. \pplegate of Ibsen, by way of “The Lady from the 
° AS dom from holes and darned places until 967 South Bushwick Avenue, Brooklyn Sea which fled before I could see it 
1 xe next July lived in a household of intellectual women. Was rathet melancholy. \pparentl) lhe 
: hey weren’t interested in votes, because Lady from the Sea” is a hard thing to aet 
we There’s a great range of colors, ten this was France and the year 1672, but in spite of its “happy ending.” It would 
A weights and five grades to choose from. Our | they were very progressive and _ intellec be more accurate, of course, to say that 
f dealers are showing our new Silk Sox in addition to the regular tual. They had a telese ope on top of the Se Learned Women” was a play for 
KX line. They guarantee three pairs of these silk sox three months — and hag | — inci. Oy seme “hi sige berg than fon those spe- 
As d ll the thre airs for $2.00. —— e ot ms aun they we er a fol = ; eileally interester in votes _ women, 
f and se e e pa spirit, and refinement. Martine, the really but one hesitates to use so depressing a 
/ Silk stockings for women, three pairs guaranteed three vooil cook, was discharged because Chry word in reference to anything so witty, 
HS months, $3.00. sale’s wife, Philaminte, couldn’t endure het penetrating, and genuinely delightful. 
A barbarous diction. The old gentleman de ee . a6 
f Cea Sroichl Crea clared that he would rather the girl mangled The Garden of Allah 
. 6 ° | her parts of speech than mangle his dinner. gem dramatization of Mr. Robert Hich- 
YS $6 as 6 ici vatake ae ae eee " 
i= Don't judge ‘ Holeproof’’ by other brands. Get the genu- | ae nite ghey ‘eiiee Seer coat of their W Wiegebl holds es ig of that Bees 
J) ine “Holeproof”’ with the signature Carl Freschl, Pres.,”” on | houses, manage expenses carefully, and see cent ruin, the once New Pheatre, Is unim 
rt the toe. ‘‘Holeproof”’ are light, soft and attractive ; | that their daughters got married. Now” portant as a play but well worth seeing as 
Sf not heavy, cumbersome and coarse. (no, this is not from a letter to the a series of highly atmospheric pictures of 
We pay an average of 70c per pound for 3- “Times” )—*they all want to write and the desert and of the life in one of the 
4 be authoresses. No knowledge is too deep north African cities on its edge. It also 
at mon yarn can be bought for 30c. Beall anywhere. ‘The loftiest secrets are the agreeably finished and romantic per- 
ae But 3-ply, like ours, is stronger and finer. | discovered here, and they know everything — sonality of the popular English actor, Mr. 
The hose can be, therefore, thinner and lighter. | except what they ought to know. They Lewis Waller. The sandstorm with tents 
know the movements of e moon. of flapping in the blast and dust clouds swirl 


Cotton hose any better than ‘“Holeproof’’ cannot be made 
today. From every standpoint they’re the very utmost that is 
possible now. 

These are the original guaranteed hose. 

Thirty-eight years of hose- making experience goes into 
every pair we turn out. 

One cannot expect such quality in “inexperienced” brands. 

One shouldn’t judge ‘‘Holeproof” by them. 

*Holeproof’’ have been sold for the past 12 years under our 
6 months’ guarantee. 

All who fail to try them do themselves and ‘“‘Holeproof’’ an 
injustice. Leta dealer show you the quality and the wide assort- 
ment today. Then buy a box for each member of the family and 
give it to them Christmas morning. 


Holeproofflostery 


More than a million people afe wearing ‘‘Holeproof’’ today because of 
their wonderful quality and the darning and trouble they save. 
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The Sand-Divining Scene from “ The Garden of Allah” 
Miss Mary Mannering as Domini, and Lewis Waller as the runaway monk 


We are so careful of this quality that we spend $55,000 a year to inspect 
every pair before it is sent from the factory. You never buy a poor pair. Six Venus, Saturn, and the Polar Star ind ing across a darkened stage is particu 
pairs cost $1.50 up to $3.00, according to finish and weight. 1 lot of good it does me They're so larly creepy and well done 


























Display the Christmas Box in your windows. busy reasoning that they’ve quite forgot Sitting in the luxurious twilight of 
Dealers *“Holeproof” in the Christmas Box sells at sight ten reason.” What was once a founder’s box—now plain 
ary An enormous advantage in the rush season. It Chrysale wanted his daughter, Henri  16°—with the eurtain rising in the 
; suggests at once just what the people want. ette, to marry Clitandre, a cheerful voung sauine slow majesty of old, one recalled the 
Si You do not have to spend time in making sug- man who disliked to see women ti to be dazzling first night of two vears’ ago and 

a % gestions Dealers last vear made a huge suc- ned for the sake of being learned, and that magnificently melancholy performanet 
F ‘ cess with this novelty lemurel put it referred to tall of Anton: and ¢ leopatra 99 The torches 

A wt Also write today for samples of the Spring Pat’ Since, 100s vho “knew n not to know the still flare outside. Broadwav’s ocular bat 

We gad peer styles and colors Cort Sus hl Cee nes she know | two melancholy beat _ Ss are as far as evel va ind it 

m ( md courte Tle iette’s itel lec the one ¢ ‘ ¢ he audience indulges 

Write for free book, *‘ilow to Make Your Feet Happy.”’ { siste? | fe nae de , ws ashior is of pF : : - n ae , vd \; + : 

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO., 960 Fourth Street, Milwaukee, Wis. vit tressingly modern, was ling to trollers that night was Alla Na va 

Hole proof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd., London, Can., Distributors for Canada . thout tring to be n rie athed in irment befittir tho : 

(255 Tampico News Co City of Mexico, Agents for Mexican Republic The Learned Women”? isa oe er ut : me : - oO . 
ee h 7 f g ( , /P WH \ ounge sister admitted Whispering and open-mouthed It ea 
tran t she wanted to be mat piquaney to the anita anitatu ood 
Arman ocked ind paimed inspired | one’s surrounding to ill 

Love vr loves ‘ 30 to speal va ( ner as she vas about the time t 

M4 Vhat a ble hall are heginnis Pi 
oa, kbs “ee CDi LOD hy, EL AE as Bin Bin ns a gro a ae See are Semiening $0 & 7 
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| For Christmas—The Pianola Piano 
va A Gift That The Entire Family Will Enjoy 
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Allah,” HE head of the family is often puz- Piano has been greater the week following Christmas 
ae zled to know what his wife and than the week before. The Christmas checks have 
ing children most desire for Christmas— been used to purchase this instrument, showing 
of the what gift above all others they would conclusively the real preference of the recipients. 
oe select if they had their free, untram- The Pianola Piano is an ideal gift, because each 
a: meled choice. Sometimes he solves and every member of the family derives real per- 
b teal the problem by giving money and letting them sonal pleasure from it. All can play it without 
bowie select their own presents. any previous knowledge of music and thus par- 


It is most significant that in former years it has ticipate in one of the keenest forms of human 


sometimes happened that the sale of the Pianola 


enjoyment—the fascination of personally producing music. 








For the wife 


P—4HE Pianola Piano gives 
: nl the wife the pleasure of 
renewing her acquaintance 





with the pieces she “used 
to play,” and also of performing 
many compositions that were be- 


yond her ability even when her 


technique was at its best. 


For the daughters 


c=3)F there are daughters in 
| the family taking music 
lessons, the Pianola Piano 


. ~ isa perfect piano for hand- 
playing. It is the highest type of 
piano for keyboard playing and in 
addition, they have the incompara- 
ble enjoyment of immediate access 
to all music. 


For the sons 


(29 HE Pianola Piano provides 
ri ‘ anew and powerful inter- 
— est in the home. Even- 
ings which might other- 

wise be less profitably spent, will 
be occupied in playing over the 
latest and brightest of the current 
music—the light opera hits, col- 
lege songs and newest dance music. 


For the children 


Cc HE Pianola Piano is of 
| supreme importance in 
teaching children appre- 


ciation and love of music. 
It arouses an interest in music-lessons, 
by first arousing an interest in music. 
It shows what perfect technique is, 
trains the ear and encourages them 
to keep up their practice. 
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The Only Instrument Containing The Genuine Pianola 





It is important, therefore, to remember that no Player- 
piano save only the Pianola Piano has successfully passed 
the critical tests of leading musicians or been endorsed by 
the foremost musica] educators of the world. 

The world’s five leading pianofortes in their respective 
grades may be obtained as Pianola Pianos. These are:— 


‘ke < SUCCESS has always called forth imitation. In 

= view of the world-wide prominence of the Pianola 

am ~) Piano and the rapidity of its adoption by music- 

loving people in every quarter of the globe, it is not 

remarkable to find many other instruments upon the mar- 
ket claiming to produce similar results. 


The Steinway, the Weber, the Steck, the Wheelock and the Stuyvesant Pianola Pianos 


vht of 
vy plain 
in the 
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vo and 








mans Prices from $550 upward A payment of $25 will place a Pianola Piano in your home 
Write for Booklet “Z,’’ giving full descriptions and prices, also details of easy purchase plan 
Aeolian Agencies in all the principal cities of the world; direct branches in the following cities: 


CHICAGO ST. LOUIS CINCINNATI INDIANAPOLIS DAYTON FORT WAYNE 
408-10 S. Michigan Ave. 1004 Olive St. 25 W. 4th St. 237 N. Pennsylvania St. 131 W. 3rd St. 208 W. Berry S 


3 THE AEOI!I IAN C AEOLIAN HALL, 362 FIFTH AVENUE 
Gjes e Near 34th Street New York 


ft 
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pMng, 
7“ (Ge LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS IN THE WORLD 



































The spirit of Christmas finds a perfect embodiment in a Waltham 
watch. No gift crystallizes the refined sentiment of the season so per- 
fectly asa Waltham, none combines such qualities in practical usefulness. 


WALTHAM 


WATCH 


As timekeepers, Waltham watches have no rivals, and for beauty of model, 
they are unsurpassed. Waltham offers a wide selection, from popular 
priced movements to the new Waltham Premier-Maximus at $250—the 
finest timepiece ever made. The Standard Waltham grades are named: 


The Waltham Riverside 


has been a famous Waltham movement for a full gen- 
eration. It isa strictly high grade movement run- 
ning through various sizes for ladies and gentlemen. 
All 19 jewel Riverside movements are tested 
for temperature, isochronism and five positions. 


The Waltham Colonial 


for professional, business and social life combines 
the highest art with the sound principles of 
Waltham construction. It isa graceful thin model, 
adjusted and cased at the factory, and assures a 
watch of highest accuracy. Price $37.50 and upwards 


Make your gift the gift of a lifetime—a Waltham. 


Handsome Booklet 
valuable watch lore free on request. 


describing various Waltham movements and full of 
Let your Jeweler guide your selection. 


“It’s Time You Owned a Waltham.’’ 


WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, 





Waltham, Mass. 





“Queen” 


Horse Story 
“KATE and QUEEN” 
By Prof. Jesse Beery 


King of Horse Trainers 
! ‘Black Be in hu 


Equals the 
res 1 practicabilit 


man 
‘*Kate es vividly 





famous auty” 


of a lifetin e's ex] 


Special Offer to Horsemen 
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“PROF. JESSE BEERY 


Box 500 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 




















Fri stmas 
Presents 





Next to the pleasure of presenting a father, hus- 

nd, son, brother or friend with a set of Larter 
Shirt ‘Studs and Larter Vest Buttons is the pleas- 
ure afforded by showing how easily they are 
operated, with nothing to come apart or te lose. 


LARTER 


SHIRT STUDS 


& LARTER VEST BUTTONS 


LI In handsome Christ- 4 
mas cases—three , 
studs, six vest buttons and 

pair of cuff buttons 
all matched, from $6 to 
$1000 per set. 
Ask your jeweler, 
and if he can not 
supply you, write us and 
ft we ll tell you of a nearby 
jeweler who can. 
Write for 
Illustrated Booklet 
It suggests the correct 
jewelry for men, for 
all occasions. 


LARTER & SONS 
22 Maiden Lane, NewYork 
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A Larter Cuff Link 
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KG 
Ke Lodge Pins, 
School, Class, Frat. Pins. 
WINSHIP & CO. Factory 


706A Masonic 


, Holiday Gifts 


Rings, Charms, 
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FOR A SPORTSMAN? S$ CHRISTMAS 
Our Big Game Our Feathered Game 
Our Wild Fowl and Waders 


c hristmas Offer 


en Sportsman More Game 


The Amateur Sportsman Co., 18-20 East 
for N.Y 
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Protecting the Homicide 


(Conctuded from page 12) 


to be in the end rewarded by the stead- 
fast gratitude of the murderers they thus 
protected and the glory which their heroic 
conduct earned them in what social circles 


they adorn. 

Dr. Kennedy believed that a_ society 
should be formed to see that murderers 
are dealt with, and not permitted to go 
free through the dominating interference 
of politicians and the submissive conni- 
vance of the police. Such a society, inci- 


dentally, should busy itself about the pun- 


ishment of those who violate the laws 
against carrying deadly weapons. He was 


pleased to think that CoLLier’s had com- 
menced the good work. Such action might 
result in an anti-weapon, anti-murder 
sociation, a movement which would 
copied in every city of the country. 
tor Sullivan himself held that such an 
association should be formed, and had 
suggested that he put through the Legis- 
lature a resolution incorporating it. 

“It is my own opinion,” concluded 
Kennedy, “that fully fifty per 
shootings and stabbings which have come 
under my observation would never have 
occurred had it not been that the shooter 
or stabber.chanced to be armed at the 
time. Had he not been carrying a knife 
or pistol when the sudden impulse to mur- 


as- 
be 
Sena- 


Dr. 
cent of the 


der seized him, there would have been no 
murder at all.” 
Were it not for the protection and the 


advance impression of protection given to 
would-be murderers by the politicians, the 
list of the country’s dead and wounded at 


the hands of criminals would dwindle by 
fiftv per cent. 

All the way through, from the minor 
offense of weapon-carrying to the great 
crime of murder itself, the politician never 
fails to do his shady best or worst to 
serve his dingy satellite. 


Owens and Carpenter are at a table in 
the Hotel Rossmore, corner of Broadway 
and Forty-second Street. Both are gam- 
blers. Owens is a tried repeater, and in 
vigorous day, at the call of the poli 
ticians, has voted fifty times. Owens and 
Carpenter have words. Owens pulls a pis- 
tol and kills Carpenter, who is unarmed 
Owens give himself up: bail is fixed at 
$2,000. Also, he is never so much as in- 
dicted. The politicians have been busy, 
and Owens is free to kill another man. 

Now and then the politicians fail—ap- 


one 


parently. The drunken son of a New Eng- 
land Senator stands counting his father’s 
money under a midnight electric light in 


Forty second Street. 
pens to be 
him. He 
drunken one, 


Monk Eastman hap- 
across the way. The sight fixes 
hungrily down upon the 
and grabs the money. 


bears 


Two Pinkerton men. whom, without the 
knowledge of the drunken one, the anxious 
father has hired to guard the son’s de- 
bauches, rush to the rescue. For two rat- 
tling minutes Eastman and the Pinkertons 
bombard each other with their pistols. 


Forty-second Street is full of people ; but, 
through the virtues of bad marksmanship, 
no one is shot. 


New Police Plan Needed 


fg 

about 
were afraid 
their fingers. 
man, and told 
go to Sing Sing. 


had been already too much talk 
Eastman, and the politicians 
to touch him lest they burn 
They explained this to East- 
him that he would have to 
He realized the inevitable, 


and went. But the politicians made his 
prison easy for him. Also, they paid his 
wife twenty dollars a week while “he was 
away.” Long before his term expired they 
took him out. As this is printed, he keeps 
a dubious resort in Fourteenth Street. 

So it will be until honest folk in their 
ingenuity devise a police system for our 
big cities which as does the London SVs- 
tem—rescues the police from the poli- 
ticians and robs the latter of their power 
to control the police by robbing them of 
the power to punish the police. 

Down in Elizabeth Street in New York 


City stands a somber-looking building. Its 
doors are double-bolted, its windows heavy. 


ily barred. It is called the House of De- 
tention. Also, it is full of prisoners. Some 
of the latter have been there a month, 
some a year, some two years. What are 
they charged with? They are charged 
with having witnessed a murder or some 
other crime in its commission, and the law 


has locked them up, taken away their lib- 
erty, to make sure that they will be present 
and give evidence when the criminal jg 
placed on trial. Otherwise it is feared 
that they may straggle or hide beyond the 
process of the court. 

In a crowded East Side tenement two 
women are murdered. They are slaugh- 
tered with an ax, and there are evidences 
of a desperate struggle. An hour after the 
women were murdered the husband of the 
younger one puts in his appearance. There 
are ways of checking up conditions, which 


show that this must be so. The murderer 
has waited. He falls upon the husband, 
ax in hand, and murders him. The noise 


of battle must have reached the street. 


Why Should They Hear ? 
a. is a family in the rooms over 
the scene of the murder, a family in 
the rooms under the seene of the murder, a 
family in the rooms to the right of the 
scene of the murder, a family in the rooms 
to the left of the scene of the murder. The 
walls and floors are of flimsiest construe- 
tion. And vet when the detectives arrive 
not one of those four families, full twenty 
people, has heard a sound. 

Heard? They must have heard! What 
stops their mouths? That Elizabeth Street 
House of Detention. The dullest among 
them knows that to be a witness is to be 


locked up. And so, in the name of their 
own safety, they stop their ears and close 
their eyes: they hear nothing and _ see 
nothing. 

Who shall blame them for preferring 
their own freedom, their own interest, to 
the interest of the State? Dense, indeed, 
must have been he who conceived that 
House of Detention. Dense, indeed, must 


be those who perpetuate it. lor every wit- 
ness it has held to testify it has made a 
thousand dumb. For every murderer it 
has helped convict it has protected a score. 
He who would change to Discourage- 
ments our present Encouragement to Kill 
should demand certain reforms. 
Publie opinion should judges 
juries to disregard questions of sex, 
deal with murder by a woman they 
would deal with murder by a man. The 
Unwritten Law should be repealed in the 
popular mind, and murder, where a woman 
is the motive, made to mean the same 
murder where money is the motive. 
Court procedure should be simplified. 
Judges should be made to earn their 
district attorneys should be made 
theirs. 
with 


and 
and 


force 


as 


as 


salaries; 
to earn 
Do away 


insanity as a defense. 


Abolish all foolish Houses of Detention. 
Enforce, in letter and strict spirit, the 
laws against carrying pistols. Take away 


from mayors and magistrates that author- 
ity to issue permits, and confine it to the 


commissioner of police. Let him, exercis- 
ing a prudent judgment, issue what pistol 
permits are proper, charge for each an 


fee of fifty dollars, and take 
to whom the permit goes a 
thousand dollars, to be for- 
State in event of the weapon’s 


use. 


annual license 
from the one 
bond in one 
feited to the 
unlawful 

Reform the daily Public 
could do it. Let pulpit and rostrum preach 


press. opinion 
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citv under the soiled boots of the Manchu 

rafters must have fanned a bitter flame 
within his voung breast 

Like Li Yuanhung young Hwang came 

under the all-dominant influences of Vice 

rov Chane Chitung of Hankow The high 

Wa rather than the schoolrooms has 

tuto m, although as late as 1901 he 

was f ittending a normal school in 

Tokvo voes without saving, of course 

that he much more devoted to the 

cause of 1 tio1 ind to flowers—than 

his text 

| Hwan l-blooded and decidedly 

it i] “At nesha.’ so an inti 

of | 1 me of To-a 

Is us i many a 

ut house 


and teach a cleaner, purer public taste. 
which, reflected in a paper’s diminished 
and diminishing sales, will convince its 
editor that blood is not the best news, 
and that murder will not swell, but shrink, 
a circulation. 

Most of all, as most important of all, 
take the police out of politics, politics out 
of the police. 

41° ‘ 
Chinese Revolution 

page 1 
there And whenever he is in th cups 
he is sure to pour out his soul itte! 
ecause of the humiliation of Han He 
would talk until his tears wouldn’t let 
him anv longer.” 

While he was in Tokvo ! ped 
ple and vendors of flowers at flo ing 
plants and trees knew him bette t] iny 
othe “Whenever he bad time.” 8s M. 
Miva LK 1 Lote vyho ved in ft ime 
house with both Hwang and Su Yat 
Sen while the ere n Tokvo an was 
their most intimate friend in japan, 
“Iwang wou vo to ind 
buy potted plant istin His 
rooms, his p hes va re 
} | it t ! ( inther ind 
4 leas s i | ) m.” 
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a month, ‘ esa curious, isn’t it, that this lover e e 
of flowers and General Li, more famous 
for his love of books than for his mili- ome 1 lar a e 


What are 
- charged 

or some tary achievements (and who, by the bye, 

d the law has a writing-brush name of Sunching and 

their lib- is proud of it, too), should be at the head 

of the uprising in the heart of central 

China—of the revolution, the very sugges- 
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is feared § Real tion of which colors the fancy of the out- 

yond the | Mocca- side world with blood? 
sins of Gen- The career of this flower lover from 

nent two uine Buck- Changsha as a revolutionist is a never- 

e slaugh- skin, soft and dormant voleano of reckless adventures. 
evidences pliable as thick It has been full of failures—of emphatie 

bey - velvet, warm “gen f 1903 
« ¢ as heavy felt and durable as rawhide. t was as early as the autumn of 1903, 

ce. There : and in his native city of Changsha, that 
: Thi No. 870 (above) with Burnt and Tinted Design: : : 

_ which FOR MEN—an ideal den or smoking Hwang thought the time was ripe to turn 
murderer slipper. Travelers, puta pair in your grip ‘$9. 25 the dear dream of his soul into a living 

shs Size 5% to 10, postpaic . : s 4 o . 8 
husband, S08 LADIES—a dainty. dressing. shoe. $9.00 fact. He was betrayed. One night he wa 
rhe noise Mothers find them silent and warm to slip 2. surprised. He lite rally kicked his w ay out | 

at night e 24% to 7, postpaid . ‘ ‘ 

treet. OR BOYS ial peace Sie tor in- $ 9 to liberty; and over the prostrate forms 
> doors or out. Just the thing for “Boy 1: of three policemen he made good his es- 

é ou Size 6 to 5, postpa " ° 

Dieciite Sie Sales sowed on, sean a cape—down the river, out to Shanghai. 

oms Over No. 880 (below) trimmed with Wampum Beads mM | There he was seized, however, and thrown ! 

Family in a m» can ones $2.50, pecyed into a prison. Among the guards was a Take Over a Year to Pay! 

nurder, ¢ » 92.19; » 92.00, pos! : ’ on ‘ : co onto. s | " . ' n F 

it ar he nightie Bik Solas sewed oh, Wc entra i. ti ark —- ye gree and hi: ag and | You may search through a hundred stores and shops without finding 

? i In le Winter oO ie same year ie suc- | ? a ° . ) m~1C + 7 ‘Sp, y ‘DD, y 9 ) : _ 
he rooms ! Luxurious Foot Comfort ; ceeded in gaining a haven in Tokyo. There | anything to equal the BRUNSW ICK BABY GRAND BILLIARD 
der. The I ciin vour tired feet intoapair of this restful, soothing Wi | be found a large number of his own fol- | ‘ JR POCKET-BILLIARD TABLE as a present for the entire family. 
construe- dees pad you will know true ease and content- Ma | lowers as well as those of his friend, Dr. | For from Shakespeare’s time to the present the game of Billiards has held the 
es arrive ment ane geri - comps gine fi | Sun Yat Sen, among the Chinese students. | highest place among all forms of amusement. arte a4, } 

ll twenty Vier’ Indian Shoes of a darker leather, Ypsilanti He at once took the leadership of the stu- | rhese home-size Tables belong to the “royal family” of Billiard Tables—they are 

Moosehide, and with soles. H | dent colony. It was there that he organ- | gcnuine BRUNSWICKS—not mere imitations of Billiard Tables that make a travesty 

' . 3 : = ° c : 

1! What Novel, Handsome, Useful Gifts # | ized the “Revolutionary League of the | of this greatest of all indoor games. 

th Street Send your Holiday orders NOW, to us by mail, or Middle Country”; established ‘People’s Chey offer ag ye i resources of entertainment for young and old. 

t_ among TUE ye og Indian Sines, fie can @tthem (fq | Report,” its organ; selected two repre And, best of all, the prices are so modest and the terms so convenient that the aver- 
is to be for vou or we will ship direct to you 1 | sentatives from each of the eighteen prov- | @gé family can now easily afford the luxury of a real Billiard Table. 
of their (ei | inces of China proper, and dispatched its In designing these beautiful Tables, the dominating idea was to put Brunswick 

and close Ypsilanti Indian missionaries into every province. Quality into a line of HOME-SIZE Billi: a Tables whose cost should be very reasonable. 
and see Shoe Company In August, 1907, he raised the flag of | Being the oldest and largest Billiard Table concern in the world, with f factory facili- 

. 1262 Cross Street revolt in Chinchau. It failed. In the fol-| ties that cut the cost of production to the minimum, and purchasing power that secures 
referring “a : lowing vear, in the New Year month of | for us lowest Brees on Mahogany and other materials that enter ‘“ the construction 
erest, to Ypsilanti, Mm | the old calendar. he rose again at Chin-| ©! high-class Tables, we have succeeded in bringing real Billiard Tables within easy 
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HE beauty of the Abbott-Detroit Closed Cars is the result, rather 


than the cause, of their useful and comfortable design. It is in 
this type of Gasoline Motor Car construction that the character of 
a manufacturer’s product is most clearly revealed. 
There is such a chance for imperceptible, shoddy work or such an opportunity for 
the display of elegance and refinement, that the little things which tend, on the one 
hand toward cheapness and on the other toward quality, in a maker’s policy, stand 


out boldly. i 
Abbott Hetroir 


Closed Car Bodies are not skimpy, badly fitted, poorly finished, soon becoming 
squeaky and spotted. 


They are of the highest grade in every particular and their mounting is such that they ride easily and do not 
rumble. 

The upholstery is thick and yielding and of such a shape as to allow the finest clothing and hats to be worn 
with ease and without disasterous effects. 

Both our Coupe and Limousine are well suited for shopping, calling, town car use and theatre going, particu- 
larly in inclement weather, when they are always comfortable and snug inside. 

Abbott- Detroit 
headlights, electric side 
lamps black enamel with nickel plated trimmings, 36 x4 inch tires, front: 
rims, horn and complete set of tools, $3000. 

Abbott-Detroit *30’’ Colonial Coupe, fully equipped with nickel plated Bullet electric headlights, electric side 
and tail lights, two (2) 100 ampere hour lighting batteries, Tungsten lamps, 34x 4 inch tires, demountable 
rims, horn and complete set of tools, $2150. 


“44” Fore-door Limousine, fully equipped with Gray & Davis nickel plated Bullet electric 
and tail lights, two (2) 180 ampere hour lighting batteries, Tungsten lamps,—body of 
37x4™% inch rear, demountable 


Dynamo Equipment for Electric Lighting, $90 extra. Abbott Self Starter, $50 extra. 


These and all our other cars are completely described in our 1912 Art Catalogue. 


ABBOTT MOTOR COMPANY 602 Waterloo Street, Detroit, Michigan 
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A literary masterpiece for you —free 


If you care about books and if you want to read one of the most delight- | 


ful little volumes about books and their makers that you ever opened, 
It 


will bring to you, absolutely free of charge, a sixty-four-page volume which 


get out your shears and clip off the coupon at the foot of this page. 


you will find to be as valuable a work as you have ever thumbed through. 


It is a booklet which we have had prepared at considerable expense 









in order to make possible an adequate description of The Harvard 


The Eliot Five-Foot Shelf of Books 


f It is not a mere catalogue of titles and authors, but ts a 
< chatty, readable summary, such as a college professor might 
19 give after lecture hours, stating why certain authors and 

\ certain works were chosen and going into a discussion of 
COLLIER & SON those authors and those works. 

New York . m ‘ 
Pleas If you care at all about books we want you to send for this 
dew booklet, even if you have no intention of interesting yourself in 

the Five-Foot Shelf. But that is something which every reader 
is naturally interested mething he would be only too glad to 


have outlined and really explain 


The Chinese Revolution 


( Concluded from page %5 


revolution is the part taken by the Chi- 
nese girls in it. At the time when Hwang 
Hsing was an eloquent high priest of the 
Young China among the Chinese students 
in Tokyo, more than thirty girl students 
from different provinces of China joined 
the Revolutionary League. The romantie 
glamour of giving birth to the Ney 
China proved a wine to their naturally 
ardent imagination. There was a girl 
of one and twenty whose name was Wy 
Jénan. She attended the Aoyama Ladies’ 
Seminary. Her sister, Wu Yanan, then 
aged eighteen, was attending the Japanese. 
French-English Girls’ School at Suruga- 
dai. Their enthusiasm for the revolution- 
ary cause was as striking as their singular 
beauty. Many a Tokyo audience sat spell- 
bound at their feet as the bitter denun- 
ciation of the Manchu corruption fell from 
their flower lips. Later the 
to London—there to shine, 
the colorful words of some 
brothers in the 
among the 


sisters went 
according to 
of their sworn 
cause, a flaming toreh 
women of Han in London, and 


“as 


set their hearts on fire for the love of the 
| Centrad Glory.” 
We have heard of a girl in connection 


with the dynamite plot in Peking. A girl 


was caught at the gate of a suspected 
house in Canton; upon examination she 
was found to be a walking arsenal. It is 


a well-known fact that almost all the com- 
munications which Sun Yat Sen earried on 
from Tokyo at one time were composed by 


his wife under his supervision. There 
were many tales told of the young women 
of the Young China that are quite enough 


to turn the London suffragettes pale with 
envy and remorse! 


The All-America Team 
(Concluded Strom page 19) 


My choices for the second and third 


teams follow: 


SECOND TEAM 





Ends—SMItTH of Harvard, Very of Penn 
State. 

Tackles—MUNK of Cornell, SCULLY of 
Yale. 


Guards—Scrusy of Chicago, McDEvi7t 


lof Yale. 


Center—BLUTHENTHAL of Princeton. 
Quarter Back—SrPRACKLING of Brown. 
Half Backs—Morey of Dartmouth, CAMP 
of Yale. 
Full Back 


ROSENWALD of Minnesota. 


THIRD TEAM 
Ends—ASHBAUGH of Brown, 
Syracuse, 

Tackle S 


KALLETT of 


-BUSER of Wisconsin, BROWN of 


| Annapolis. 


Giuards—FRANCIS of Yale, ARNOLD of 
West Point. 

Center—WEEMS of Annapolis. 

Quarter Back—CaPpron of Minnesota. 

Half Backs—MERCER of Pennsylvania, 


WELLS of Michigan. 


Full Back HUDSON of Trinity. 

Now just a conclusion and a warning. 
This game does not at present answer the 
test of a true sporting proposition. It 
lacks a rule that eliminates, as far as pos- 

| sible, ties or disputes and rules that say 
the better team must win decisively. Two 
years ago the Rules Committee passed, .by 
a small majority, a plan of game similar 
to that now most urged, but at a later 


| 
| 
| 


|} meeting this was voted down. 


In advocating four downs instead of 
| three in which to gain the necessary ten 
yards, there is that which should always 
apply to rule makers, namely, a further 
extension of a principle we know some- 
thing about rather than a plunge into the 
dark. Perhaps some football Napoleon 
could, even with the present three downs 
so vary the play of his team as to thrust 
it along the field for a touchdown | be- 
lieve that would be quite possible, but the 
Napoleon would have too many other 
things to do—like tackling, passing, punt- 
ing, and getting into interference Hence 
the Napoleons are too ft to make the mat- 
| ter of any practical interest or value, and 
therefore we should find a modification 
which will enable the average quarter back 
to get some results out of his team, if that 
team has reasonably good plays \s to 
other changes, we should check the present 
continuous string of substitutions, allow 
no coaches to walk up and down tli side 
lines or speak to the olficials, and we 
should simplify the rules which require 80 
much watching of five-vard and twenty- 
yard spaces, even though doing so may 
affect the forward pass and onside 

If there be anv additions or alterations, 
such as perhaps eutting out the off 
|} or some Spe ial legislation elat to 
tackling that ill still furt r le the 
liability to injuries such su ons 
should have the fullest consideratior But 

should be aimed at 


simplicity 
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Who Killed Dr. Helene Knabe? 


Concluded from page 16 


the crime upon a member of the profession 
than to cut the victim’s throat and then 
inflict a wound on the arm at the point 
where the needle entered? 

The latter would destroy traces of the 
hypodermic; the former would suggest the 
hand of some less refined murderer. This 
is fanciful, to be sure, but when it is 
considered that Dr. Knabe had few friends 
and even few acquaintances outside of the 
ranks of the profession she practiced, it is 
not without value. 

Nor, apparently, did the mystery end 
with the murder itself. There is evidence 
that the murderer returned. The negro 
custodian, Haynes, said that at 5.30 o’clock 
on the morning the body was found, some 
four hours after the murder, he “heard 
some one come walking, into the flat 
above.” He paid no heed, again conclud- 
ing it was a patient. Then there is the 
curious experience with the doctor’s keys. 
Moreover, two days later a lock on the 
door of the apartment directly above that 


occupied by Dr. Knabe was tampered with 
during the night and six screws removed 
before Mrs. Dodge, hearing the noise, 
screamed and the prowler fled. 

And so runs this strange record of the 
mysterious end of a strange and unusual! 
woman. She conquered circumstances, and 
perhaps while she fought her way up stood 
in the shadow of the fate that finally over- 
came her—stood and defied it, too. 

There is only one cther circumstance 
connected with this mystery that is of 
more than passing interest. It is Au- 
gusta Knabe’s recital of a strange dream. 
Dr. Knabe’s cousin testified that she 
dreamed on the night of the murder and 
awoke in terror. ‘he time was midnight. 

“T saw Helene and I saw myself,” she 
testified, “and a big snake was about to 
drop down on us. It was horrid, but I did 
not feel badly, physically. I went back 
to sleep and awakened the next morning 
very happy. I went to school, and there 
—there I heard about my poor Helene.” 


The Solomon of the Isthmus 


( Continued from page 15) 


they did, he wasn’t going nosing around 
to see whether they hired men or dis- 
charged them according to whether they 
were southpaws or quarter backs. 

But already another man was in the 
mourner’s chair. He was a great big, 
shoulder-walloping fellow, a typical rail- 
road builder from the Western States— 


oue of the most valued division super- 


intendents on the canal, as I learned 
later. 
“Trouble?” asked the Colonel cheerily. 


“Bad—bad,” answered the man, pulling 
a long face. “I hate to complain, Colo- 
nel, but—” and he proceeded to lodge very 
serious charges of stupidity and obstinacy 
against another department, alleging that 
they were holding up his work and that 
of the thousand men under him to the 
extent of fifteen per cent a day. Fifteen 
per cent on a thousand men’s work was 
equivalent to the daily idleness of one 
hundred and fifty men who were draw- 
ing pay. The blue orbs of the Chairman 
flashed. 

“Are you sure?” 

The man wriggled uncomfortably as the 
questioning eyes bored into him like a 
brace of gimlets, but drew out a roll from 
his pocket. “Here, Colonel,” he said, “is 
a rough sketch I made that will kind of 
show you what I mean.” 

The Chief Engineer’s hand grasped one 
end eagerly. “Yes— yes—yes he com- 
mented as the man made points. 
“How long has this been going on?” 

“About three days.” 

“Well,” declared the Chairman gravely, 
‘Tll be down there in the morning and 
see for myself.” 

“All right,” murmured the man with a 


his 


sigh of relief; “and—Colonel!” This as 
he was going out the door. “You'll pro- 


tect me?” 

“Oh, sure answered the Colonel 
his blandest smile. 

“From what?” I asked, unsophisticated. 

“Why,” explained the Chairman, “from 
the whole crowd down there. They would 
make life a burden to him if they found he 
had been coming to me here like that, 
All the same,” he added, as his clean jaws 
Snapped incisively, “it’s the only way to 
get some kinds of waste stopped before 
the end of the war.” 

Here, by the way, too, do you have a 
glimpse at the gain that comes to thie 


wD 


with 


canal enterprise through having at its 
lead a man with an open mind and no 
padlock upon his office door? 
A Censor of Gambling 
The 


] UT to return to Sunday morning. 
* next man came in with a eatlike tread. 
His eyes were blue, too, but not like the 
Colonel’s. Instead they were washed out 
and small, but seeing for all that. 
I hey took the Colonel in carefully in de- 
tail, and all his 


eyes 


surroundings, including 


your obedient servant 
ne morning,” said the Colonel, 
Huntly, by Wav of whipping gently the 
Surface of the man’s mind. which ap 
peared to sleen | an untroubled pool 
: He gave his 7 ime We ean eall him 
Johnson be wasn’t that. no 
like it. 

“T had an pplication for work. and it 
Waa vai ; ‘ , 
vas Te jected e began, feeling his way 
Cautiously 
4 Yes, sir,” replied the Colonel. now rec 
OgN1z ing his nstantly “Ves Sl! 
- e, wher uur letter reached me, it 
‘ad pinned to note stating that you 

; d 


had been in charge of a notorious gam- 
bling game in Panama. Now, the gam- 
bling in Panama attracted my attention 
some time ago. I investigated it thor- 
oughly, and am free to give you my opin- 


ion that this gambling in Panama was 
about the rottenest gambling ever con- 
ducted anywhere upon the face of the 


globe.” 

The Colonel’s hand had been absently 
toying with a blotter, and the nervous 
little flirt of the fingers as he snapped 
it sharply down upon the table was the 
sole hint of the heat of feeling which lay 
concealed under his urbane exterior, when 
he added sententiously: “And I did not 
care to have a man in our employ who had 
been engaged in that kind of business.” 


Straight from the Shoulder 


8 ge was something deliciously 
straight from the shoulder in the 


quiet, yet tremendously effective, way in 
which the Chairman said this. He made 
the canal enterprise seem a work for 
angels to which men of gamblers’ clay 
need not aspire. The man with the pale 
blue eye twisted his pale yellow mustache 
nervously. 
“But,” he 


explained, “I only kept the 


game for another man. He gave me five 
dollars a night. I was out of work and 
out of money. I had a wife and baby. 
I didn’t hardly know one ecard from an- 
other at first.” 

The Colonel regarded the man doubt- 
fully, and then pressed the button. 

“Take this man _ to exclaimed the 


Colonel when the clerk appeared, mention- 
ing one of his secret service operatives, 
“and let him make out a case for himself 
if he ean. If he succeeds, bring him back 


here. If he doesn’t— 

The sentence was unfinished, but it 
needed not to be. We all understood, in- 
cluding the man of the furtive eye. 

And so they trooped in through the 
morning. 

Last of thirty came the case which 


proved the wisdom and greatness of this 
He was an anemic young man 
with a dissipated appearance. Pitt was not 
his name, but it will do to call him by. He 
could not been more than twenty- 
three, and seemed younger. He looked like 


Solomon. 


have 


a broken-down jockey, and skirted the 
room suspiciously before sidling into the 
seat of inquisition. His face was thin. 
His nose was red. His eyes were watery. 


Lips and fingers were tobacco-stained. 
All these details the Colonel noted with 
a sniff. 
“Well, Pitt?” 
“T’ve been in the hospital for a week, 


he asked. 


Colonel,” he began in an injured tone, 
speaking with a sullen manner that just 
escaped impudence; “and they sent me 
word that if I didn’t send half my salary 
home to my wife every month I needn’t 
come back to work. Now, I’ve been send- 
ing forty a month home to her, and that’s 
all I’m willing to do.” 

The boy had no more than uttered his 
first sentence when memory lighted a train 
of thought in the Colonel’s mind. and his 
finger was on the button 

“Let me see the papers in that Pitt 
ease,” he said to the clerk. Swiftly he 


fingered them. commenting as he read and 


glancing up at Pitt over his glasses ocea- 
sionally in a fatherly sort of way 

M’m, h’m, your mother-in-law’s been get- 
ting into it. too—oh. IT see vour mother’s | 
been over there telling them how much 
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—WHY DON’T YOU GIVE EVERYBODY 


PARKER GIFT PENS 


NSTEAD of puzzling her head 
to get something different each 
time there was a gift to be made, 

her late Majesty selected one fine, 
staple article. She always gave every- 
body India Shawls. 

Why don’t you do the same thing, 
this Christmas, with Parker Gift Pens? 

Go to one store and buy them all at 
once, instead of going through the usual 
Christmas puzzling, jostling, misery 
and extravagance, with a list as long 
as your arm. 

The Queen knew that every woman 
wanted a fine India Shawl, and you 
know that every woman, every man 
and every boy or girl wants a fountain 
pen that won’t leak. 


WHY FOUNTAIN PENS LEAK 

When you set an ordinary fountain 
pen in your pocket, point up, a little 
ink always hangs up in the feed channel. 
Presently the heat of the body gets 
to the pen. As the pen warms up, 
the air inside of it expands, 
forcing its way 


up through 


the feed channel, where the 


ink is waiting patiently to be 


pushed out. And that is how 


you get your fingers smeared 


when you remove the cap, 
to write. Make @ 





WHY PARKER PENS DON’T LEAK 


Not so the Parker. 


channel isn’t straight like others. 


has a crook in it 
This «*Lucky Curve 


” 


the ««Lucky Curve.’ 
touches the barrel 


The Parker feed 


It 


wall, and sets up Capillary Attraction, 


which draws the ink down out of the 


feed channel. 


Therefore, when the air 


in a Parker Pen expands with the body- 


heat, and forces itself out through the 


feed channel, it pushes out no ink. There 


isn’t any there. 


Capillary Attraction, 


by the way, is what makes a lamp-wick 


draw up oil. 


Any Parker dealer can 


show you, in a minute, how it works. 
PARKER JACK-KNIFE SAFETY PEN 


Carry it in your trousers pocket like 


a jack-knife. 
purse. 


Pen-knife size for a lady’s 
Can’t leak, smear or spill ink. 


A unique gift for fathers and sons or 


mothers and daughters. 


$2.50 


up. 


RESERVE PARKER GIFT PENS NOW 


before the Christmas rush. 


them until Christmas week 
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Every 


hold 
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Gift Pen comes in a handsome box of special 
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different 


bother your 
present for 
has n 


Everyone who 
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Filing Equipment for the 
Old Year and the New 


The annual transfer 


season of letters, papers and 

_ documents, will soon be at 
hand, and in some offices, it 
will occasion much dispute— 
no one will want to assume 
the responsibility of the 
mistakes arising from the mis- 
placement of letters. 

Errors in transferring 
can be attributed either to 
the introduction of methods 
that are too complicated for 
the average filing clerk to 
understand, or because the 
method of indexing in the 
storage cases differs from that 
used in the active files. 


The 
SlobeWernicke 
Twin Tab 


method of indexing insures 
the continuity of the same 
arrangement in the storage 
case that is used in the original 
or active file, making a simple, 
safe, and practical method that 
can be continued indefinitely 
without the risk of confusion, 
or loss of time. 

Our immense factory 
facilities enable us to make 
prompt shipments at the time 
of the year when there is the 
greatest demand for filing 
equipment, adapted to all 
commercial needs. 

Write for our circular on 
Transfer Tips, explaining the Safeguard 
method of filing and transferring, either 
in flat or folded form. 


Simply address Dept. C810 
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New York 380-382 Broadway 
Philadelphia 1012-1014 Chestnut St. 
Washington 1218-1220 F St., N.W. 
Chicezo 231-235 So. Wabash Ave. 
Boston 1-93 Federal St 
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you get, and they think they ought to 
have a bigger share of it. ‘Two children, 
aren’t there, Pitt? Ah! Been getting into 
debt, too, haven’t you?” 

The Colonel had come across letters 
from a jeweler and other merchants to 
the Commission, seeking to get money on 
the young man’s unpaid accounts. 


“M’m, h’m, I see—” The Colonel was 
still thumbing over the papers and still 
talking in that even, intimate, reflective 
way of hi dollars does seem 





rather little, don’t you think?” 
“Well, no, sir, not the way she has done, 
sir, no,” came the reply in a throaty voice. 


“If she’d acted right, I wouldn’t ’a’ been 
here. You'll see something about that 
other man in there. Well, after that I 


didn’t hardly care what happened, and I 
got to drinking and gambling my money 
away.” 

“I see, I see, I see,’ murmured the Colo- 
nel, his voice full of sympathy and his 
face full of horror at the waste the young 
man had been making of himself. ‘But 
here—here—you promised to send forty 
in August!” 

“Yes, sir, I sent it. Here is the re- 
ceipt,” and the young man produced the 
post-office stub for a money order of that 
amount. The Colonel examined it mi- 
nutely. 

“Here’s another one for fifteen dollars,” 
went on Pitt. “Here’s one for five I sent 
that jeweler.” 

Rebuilding a Wreck 

j\ ROM various pockets he began to pro- 
duce these minor evidences of his intent 

to keep faith with the world he had left 
behind him in the States. Each one the 
Colonel inspected gravely, and all the 
while, by his face and wonderfully ex- 
pressive eyes, he was showing his utter 
repugnance of such a set of circumstances 
involving any young man, and at the same 


time, by the tones of his voice, he was 
maintaining an attitude thoroughly sym- 


pathetic. 

After each speech of the young man’s, 
each floundering word of explanation or 
justification or confession, there followed 
a sweating silence before the Colonel spoke 
literally a sweating silence, for the 
young man’s own sense of his position 
seemed to deepen in those quiet moments, 
and a series of shamed flushes came on to 
his face while he broke out in a profuse 
perspiration. 

“But you didn’t send the forty dollars 
for September!” exclaimed the Colonel, 
hastily thumbing the papers again. 

“No, sir, I've been in the hospital and 
haven’t drawn it yet, but—they want me 
to send half, $62.50—half, or I can’t have 
my job again.” 

The Colonel drummed 
thoughtfully while he looked across at 
the breaking wreck of a man before him. 
Besides the stamp of dissipation, he 
had a tubercular cast, and the shadow of 





upon the table 


engrossed was she with Cyclo’s act—there 
must be her own success at Hammerstein’s 
No more playing at Pastor’s for half salary 

Twelve weeks “around New York,” then 
west on the Orpheum circuit, into a 
heaven of clean dressing rooms and two 
shows a day. And drawing wealth from 
Cyelo’s act, which to tour fairs and 
amusement parks. The vision was not less 
than sublime. She would leave the board 
have two rooms and a bath in 
and all the clean clothes 


was 


house, 
smart hotels 
she wanted. 

An old costume must do for the Ham- 
merstein début, but with new songs and a 
wonderfully “different” dance, art should 
triumph. At Pastor’s that night she 
songs with a verve that charmed 
perspiring pianist who was usu 


sang 
her three 
even the 





|ally tired and always cynical. 
iy ‘AVING the theatre by the front en 
J trance, she saw a small figure unde1 
the are light. A erutch supported it and 
one trouser leg was pinned to its waist. 
“Oh, how could you!” she cried, aghast 
“T paid for the wheel,” said he 
You—you wait’ll IT come out,” she com 
manded She knew the agony it would 
leost him to appear bereft of that which 
}made him normal hefore the world mt | 
wanted to shield m even from the cars 


The Solomon of the Isthmus 


Concluded from page 27) 


much flesh to ex- 
act from him and how to get out what 
would be worth much more to his chil 
dren than money—namely, self-respect and 
a refurbished character. 


**Our Debts and Our Resolve’’ 


FTER a considerable interval the Chair- 
LX man began to speak. He wasn’t thumb- 
ing the papers any more. He wasn’t even | 


the sterner ones how 


looking at the boy. His gaze was wan- | 
dering rather absently over his desk, and | 
his voice was almost like a disembodied | 


thing as he said with quiet emphasis: 
“Now, we are going to send forty dol- 
lars home to her every month—every 
month—and we are going to cut out the 
drinking—and the gambling—and_ then | 
we are going to work to pay off some of 
our debts.” Our debts. Did you get that? 
“We are going,” ete. That was just the 
way he was talking to him. It was our 
affair, not his. Our embarrassment, our 
misspent past, and our resolve to do bet- 
ter in the future—ours—the poor, mis- 
erable, lonely prodigal’s and the great big, 


strong-hearted Chairman’s— And _ then, 
while Colonel Goethals had been saying 


all these things without a 
direction of the youth, he 


glance in the 
now turned his 


head and, looking at him over his glasses, 
shot those powerful violet rays stream- 


ing into the very soul of the man. Had 
you seen them—had you felt their push- 


ing power as they seemed to drive the 
sentiments just uttered straight into his 
heart and soul, engrafting there as his 
the good resolutions the Chairman had 


been making for him—you would not have 
wondered that the young man sat sud- 
denly bolt upright as if he had been 
pricked with a pin, looked at the Colonel 
in a startled way and murmured after a 
moment, with a respectful nod: “Yes, sir.” 
Almost instantly he rose and started 
for the door, walking with quick, nervous 
steps, as if eager to begin the practice of 
his newly acquired intentions. The Colo- 
nel did not offer him a handshake, a pat 
on the shoulder, or any such guff. He 
never articulated another word, but left 
him with those shafts of blue sticking 
into his soul. As the Colonel came back 
to his desk after closing the door behind 
the boy, my eyes were filled with tears. 
“Why,” he said, looking at me in sur- 


prise, “now that’ll do that boy good.” 
“Good!” I murmured, rather — help- 
lessly. “Well, I should say so.” 
Efficiency 
je I thought, this is one Sunday 
morning only. How many, many 
mothers and wives in the States, know- 





ingly or unknowingly, owe a debt of grati- 
tude to this busy, single-souled man! And 
how many men upon the works there must 
be who in these four years past have come | 
for a moment into close touch with this | 
man and been warmed by the glow of his | 
great heart into a better way of living! | 


utter loneliness together with a hunted No wonder the canal machine, from end to | 
look. As the Colonel studied him, he end of it, feels and thrills at the touch 
was thinking that he knew better than of Goethals. 
‘he Man Witl IK 
/ > 
The Man Without 
Continued from page 21 
tion, had made over apparatus and “act” less glances of the jostling Fourteenth 
to her; she was to pay him half the profits Street crowd. He was her little man. 
each week. “No, no, Miss Duffy—Daisy—I don’t 
And ther, but almost incidentally—so care—you, you—girl!” 


“Don’t you dare go!” and she ran inside. 

‘HE found the house manager. He knew | 
h her well enough to give her the money 
due Saturday night. Cyclo was whistling 
jauntily as she stumbled down the steps 
and pushed the bills into his hand. 


“I know just how you’d hate ’em to see 
you over to the house,” she said swiftly, 
exaltedly. “Take it an’ go get that leg 


this minute. 
She 


You got to!” 

left him protesting and walked to 
the boarding house, uplifted by the happi- 
ness of giving 


Cyclo’s first rehearsal was at ten the 
next morning. When Daisy reached the 
all her hero, in blue jumpers, the leg dis 


carded for convenience, lay on the platform 
runway of and steel. 
its length. 


but IT 


above a steep wood 
squinting down 
“The curve’s wrong, 
Send up the wheel,” he shouted 
» incline ended in a curve 


ten feet, the 





don’t care 


that went 
up some whole having 
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PIANO 


30 Days Free Trial 


In Your Own Home 


8 Styles to Choose From 


$175 to $350 


Sold direct from our factories 
to the home on Rothschild & 
Company’s 10 year guarantee 
bond. 


We prepay the freight for the 30 
days’ trial. You are under no ex- 
pense or obligation until the piano 
has won your admiration and you 
have decided to keep it. 


Then We Offer 


These Terms: 


No cash payment down. No 
interest. No extras. Small 
weekly or monthly payment. 
Piano stool and scarf free. 





The Meister Piano is in use in 50,000 
American homes, conservatories of 
music, concert halls, theatres, schools, 
etc. It is giving the most profound 
satisfaction everywhere. It costs you 
nothing to find out how it is made or 
how it looks in your home surround- 
ings. It is positively not sold through 
dealers or agents. 

Never buy a piano without 


investigating the standing 
of the man who sells it. 


Rothschild & Company is one of Chicz 1go’s 
greatest commercial institutions. The firm’s 
resources exceed $4,000,000. It is financially 
and morally responsible. It indulges in no 
puzzle schemes or other misrepresentation. 
It protects its customers absolutely. 

Send for our beautifully colored free piano 
book and get all the details. A post card 
will bring it. 


The Meister Piano Co. 


(Rothschild & Company, Sole Owners) 
Dept. 10 M. Chicago, Ill. 
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The Florsheim Flex- 


sole—for tender feet—com- 
fort like an old shoe from 
the start. A light, flexible, 
specially designed Shoe. 

Ask your dealer or send amount 

to cover cost and express charges 


and we will have our nearest 
dealer fill your order. 


Most Styles $5.00 and $6.00 


Write for our free booklet *‘ The 
Florsheim Way of Foot-Fitting,”’ 
showing styles that are different. 


The Florsheim Shoe Company 
Chicago U. S. A. 
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This FREE Book 
Sleep Tells You How 


Out- 
—you may receive the benefits of out- 


plolo) a of-door sleeping at all the 


face only coming in contact with the 
i nYo ie crisp, out-door air—the body enjoying 


fos dD alatel*)saQf 2! the comforts of a warm room, 


by using a 


Walsh Window Tent 





Provided with awning and screen to protect sleeper from 
Instantly adjusted to any 
Every 


drafts, storms, cold or insects. 
window without nails or screws to mar woodwork. 
sleeping room should be equipped 
with one. If not at ad dee alers, 
write for free book—What Fresh \# 
Air Will Do. 
Recommended By 
Eminent Physicians 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
CABINET MFG.CO. § 
301 Main St.,Quincy,Ill.& - 
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| her brightly, 


| in embarrassment at 


M IKE looked up again. 
A “Do you know what’s hell, 


| it’s being 


| 
| 


|} said Mike, 


The Man Without F wi 


(Continued from page 28) 


a block,” he boasted as his helper hoisted | 
a heavy bicycle to the platform. | 

Daisy shivered. She knew it was dan- | 
gerous. | 

“My idea for nights is to be standing up | 
here in evening dress, top hat, and white 
kids, with the leg on, all right, and bowing. 
Then, quick! The searchlight’s turned off 
half a minute and I’m in white silk tights 
on the wheel. The clothes drop in a box, | 
and, of course, I’m undressed in the tights. | 
Like it?” he asked eagerly. 


‘HE saw it all. How well he would look 
in evening dress. Her theatrical in- 
stinct approved the opening his vanity 
prompted. The audience would see that 
he was no commonplace one-legged man. 

“That opening will put it above the 
cheap thrillers. It’ll be different.” he said. 

“T made my billin’ ‘the Different Dancer.’ 
An’ I try to be,” she answered. “I think 
yours will be swell.” 

The bieyele arrived by a_ pulley and 
Cyclo nimbly righted it. Discarding the 
crutch, he supported himself by the han- 
dlebars, settling the wheels firmly on a 
black line. Fear seized Daisy. She knew 





that this was a real thriller. Cyclo 
mounted with calm grace. 

“One!” said Mike, the helper, sonor- 
ously from below, adding: “He'll break | 


his fool neck.” 
Daisy clenched her 
eyes. 


hands and shut her 





“Two!” 

“Stop, 
forward. 

“Three!” 

But Cyclo had dismounted and was peer- 
ing over the platform. 

“There’s a loose board in the curve,” he 
called. “It might have done for me.” 

“T’ll fix it,” shouted the eager helper. 

But Cyclo called down that he could 
trust no one after such a mishap. 
pose he had started and hit that board. 
He left the wheel on the platform and 
carefully slid down the incline, expostu- 
lating indignantly. 

Daisy had intended to denounce the 
forbid the wild ride 
forever. Yet, for all that, relief was 
not her chief feeling when Cyclo had de- 
scended. She was irritated. Why, with 
all his testing, had he not discovered the 
board which he was rattling for her 
benefit ? 

It was cruel that he should have to risk 
his life; she could not bear to see him do 
it. He must not do it. But, good heavens! 
was the man a coward?) Why hadn’t he 
done it? Daisy had never studied logic, 
She stared at 


wait!” she screamed, and ran | 


her hero. 

“There’s another thing I’ve got to 
change, too,” said Cyclo glibly. “The 
handlebars ain’t solid enough to take the 
new ones by to-morrow.” 

She looked intently at his flushed face 
and suddenly laughed. How silly she had 
been! Of course he meant to do the act. 
What if she did see his hand shake at that 
moment? Certainly every precaution was 
necessary before he rode that black line 
possibly to death. She waited uncomfort- 
ably a moment, then decided to go. 

“Pl be all ready to-morrow,” lie 
and she went, telling 
that, of course, she believed it. 

When she had left the hall Cyclo looked 
Mike, who regarded 


assured 
herself 


him sorrowfully. 

“Mike, you think I’m 
| looked down ungracefully. 
afraid of that act ain’t any 
1 tell you.” 


afraid.” Mike 
“But being 
thing—that ain’t anything, 


Mike? 
afraid she'll find out I’m afraid 
That’s all I’m afraid of.” 


Sup- | 





eee ee eee 








“Yer nerve’s bound to come back,” said 
Mike. “I wonder you had enough to git 
this far—seein’ how the last act you done 
lost a leg fur you.” 


“T tell you I ain’t afraid to get killed 


| I’m only afraid to make a fool of myself 
It’s her, do you see? Do you understand 
me?” 


“Lookit here, Mac, give it up an’ do 
sumpin’ else. You cud git along.” 
“Yes, and get twenty a week. | 
have money, Mike; lots of it, 
“She’s pretty she looks like 
nodding. 


got to 
for reasons.” 
good stufl 


“She never had anything 
| whole family 
“7 know ’ said Mike, affectin: sud 


den interest in the runway. 

Cyclo sat on the floor, meditating 
did that story keep coming bacl 

the circus acrobat who fell wl 
ing for his trapeze, missed the net and 
dared work agait Che 
smashed an arm, which grew 
But now he sold tickets in a 


to him 
iile swing 
neve! man had 
only 
again. 


—keeping het 


Why | 


sound 
| 


eireus | 





The Fashionable 


, 


convenience-features. 


Town Cars 





OTHING is quite so correct for all 
the social functions of the season 

‘| as the perfectly equipped and ap- 
pointed Enclosed or Town Cars. 
other vehicle has the comforts and luxu- 
ries—the almost regal massiveness of the 
Enclosed Motor Cars. Because they are 
motor-driven they have the massiveness 
and stability of construction which per- 
mits of the almost unlimited number of 


No 


In addition to all 


these luxurious features, the White Town 
Cars have that indefinable something we 
call “style”—that gracefulness of line— 
that greyhound trimness—which makes 
the well designed car of any type, and 
makes the White car an _ aristocrat 
wherever it appears. 


The 


Sumptuously Built 


ance. 


ter product money will not buy. 


White 


ROBABLY wherever motor cars 
have driven, the White gasoline 
cars are known for their perform- 

They have the refinements of de- 
sign and of building which makes them 
typical of the best that money can buy. 
In addition, the bodies are produced by 
a maker whose reputation is world-wide 
for the excellence of his produc. —a bet- 


In the 


White car the owner obtains not only 
the wonderfully efficient White chassis, 
but the most luxurious type of body. 
Yet, size for size, none of the White Town 
Cars are large and cumbersome, but 
thread the crowded streets with an ease 
out of all proportion to their actual capa- 
city. Nothing has been omitted that 
could contribute to the family’s enjoy- 


ment 


of a car. 


We have prepared a dainty booklet for 


dainty women that tells all about 


The White # 


888 East 79th Street, Cleveland 


these White Town Cars. May 
we send you one? 
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ur \\|The Man Without Fear| STAR ( 
F Ow. Continued from paye 29) - _ ' - ae 
eee e le th booth and could never look at aerial acts BEE § t R 3 
ns because they made his head feel queer. aye JY azor 
f ’ Poor timber he must have been. 
4 “She don’t know [ had my other leg on 
when I worked in Europe,” he said at 
last. 
“Why don’t you tell her?” 
“Because | don’t want any more pity. 
And because she might think that’d give 
me an excuse for being afraid—and if she 
thought I had an excuse she might get to 
thinking I am afraid. And I ain’t. | just 
have to wait till something comes to me. 
It ain’t come yet, but it will. Don’t you A 
think it will, honest now, Mike?” ribl 
Mike muttered indistinctly over his task. son 
That night Cyclo told Daisy to meet Wo 
him at the hall next day. Everything a 
would be ready. He would telephone her . 
the hour. 
The message came, and she scurried up- 
town between matinée and “supper turn.” 
As she entered, Cyclo was riding at ter- 
rific speed about the hall. Excited, she 
clapped her hands, and he stopped beside ‘ 
} _— reg ® P Yi ® . e e e 
ier, breathing heavily. The Opinion of Oliver Wendell Holmes : 
Just — came —down it!” he panted. | 
“Made—wonderful leap. Didn't I, Mike?” | Turn to your set of Holmes—the volume containing, “Our Hundred Days in Europe.” | 
Mike mumbled, with averted head. Puz- O ne d h b d di he edit ill find 
zled, she stared at Cyclo, who looked past n pages thirteen and seventeen, or therea outs, epending on the edition, you will fin 
her as he spoke. He ceased panting almost | the following expression of opinion and narrative of experience. 
‘=. cee a a ** With the other gifts came a small tin box ... . which were a surprise, almost a revelation... . 
trouble OUTS going SO do It twice, then! I supposed it to hold some pretty gimcrack, sent “The mowing operation required no glass, could rey 
teat, tics as a pleasant parting token of remembrance .. . . be performed with almost reckless boldness, as i 
abou : Vy JITH the same peculiar manner he It proved to be a most valued daily companion, one cannot cut himself, and in fact had eR a 
sleeve length : m : explained that he had meant to do useful at all times, never more so than when the t instead of an irksome task. 
tion about : just that, but the handlebars were still winds were blowing hard and the ship was strug- yx never used any other means of shaving 
no ques ion avou ; wrong. No use trying again until they gling with the waves. There must have been from that day to this.... I determined to let 
the fit and set of the shirt ; were exactly right. Now, to-morrow— some magic secret in it, for | am sure that I looked other persons know what a convenience | had 
fading of the colors: no But the truth was not between them. | 4ve years younger after closing that little box than found the ’Star Razor‘ of Messrs. Kampfe, of 
BO tae - J ’ Daisy knew it and felt herself grow cold. | when I opened it... . New York without fear of reproach for so doing. 
shrinking of the neckband; She shivered and withdrew with some mis- | “The first morning at sea revealed the mystery of Fy te my ny enc Lord Byron say, : 
° “ ae erable, commonplace echo of his own words | the little round tin box. The process of shaving, *I have even been accused of writing puffs for 
"oe difficulty about any thing about to-morrow. | never a delightful one, is a very unpleasant and Warren's blacking >” 1 was once offered pay for 
—when you get shirts with Mrs. de Shine, passing Daisy’s room | awkward piece of business when the floor on a poem in praise of a certain stove polish, but I 
the Genet label an hour later, heard sobs, and thereupon | which one stands, the glass in which he looks, declined. It is pure good-will to my race which i 
, ‘ marched determinedly in. and he himself are all describing those complex ne _ to “on the Star Razor to all who 
. : — “Why, dearie, what’s doin’? This here’s | curves which makes cycles and epicycles seem travel by land or sea, as well as to all who stay : 
Fit, color and wear gotta stop immejutly. An’ tell me who’s | like simplicity itself. The little box contained a at home.” 
_ ee hurt you,” she demanded. reaping machine, which gathered the capillary We have written a booklet ourselves that 
GUARANTEED “Everything’s so hateful!” gulped Daisy. | harvest of the past twenty-four hours with a tells more about the Star Safety Razor. 
Write for the EMERY Style Book. Let “Yuh ‘ain’t a-eryin’ over that snip of a thoroughness, a rapidity, a security and a facility We will send it gladly on request. 
el gear ardie threagA poor deskee. as ee An a - fella like 7 Price, with automatic stropper, $6.75 to $14.00. Other styles, $1.75 to $5.25 | 
: . ‘ rippit moonin’ himself crazy over yuh? 
w v -) Philadelph a Bagg: : : . 
alter M. Steppacher & Bro iladelphia McGinness! Didn’t I warn yuh about the aere a 8-12 Reade St., New York City 
ve A ; eee: 5 
“T ain’t afraid about the money,” sobbed 
Rs s Daisy, “I’m afraid Oh, it’s no good, F 
Snug-Fitting, Flexible, Comfortable Mis’ de Shine, you know a lot, but you | 
COES & YOUNG’S $7 Flexible Arch-Support Shoe couldn’t understand this— nobody else could ie» | 
will satisfy the man, who appreciates the value of | understand what I'm afraid of— Here's a new | | 
firm yet flexible support Yang. ot the ates in the Trippit himself ascended the stairs op- , wad AN K EE” S Viral D 
on, “ot the xhoe | Of Gay Of Che Sieerres.2e portunely, whereat the landlady motioned al P r@ 3 \'| CRE | | 
retain its nat er =e to him, then vanished. is | Ratchet Screw-driver ° 
heel pro spot where the line Py * 9 ” 
of bor t fa it ie __ “How’s the act comin’ along?” demanded S| (No. 130) that means | | | For Christmas Presents 
bendi Snes wel neta mt. Toe ai possess the frippit. The house knew all about Cyclo’s | 34 i *k These handsome Diamond 
desirable feature of dura ee, ; act by this time. ‘S| easier, quic er | Rings are our Great Lead 
w all that we cl : ° ° ° ‘ 
ay ill cheortally refand ‘the ones, “$7, and also the Daisy lied lamely, shielding her eyes : ’ 2 and surer | | 7. meeting the Bopulas 
return express charges. from him. deman¢ in tyle, Qua ity. 
Write today for folder G, describing these shoes designed, produced oH ‘4 nee ; . | Price, and Easy Terms of 
jad cold exclusive . e can’t git no force to take him over Payment. We have cut 
four wagons,” insisted Trippit. “Do well prices oe 
if he cleared one. Sounds like a bunk to aad taawe buverk anh divels 
me. On the level, now, does he clear all importers and get lowest 
that space ?”” rock bottom prices in all 
ey ; ee foreign Diamond centers 
“Y-yes,” answered Daisy, hesitatingly. You got afl the beneht, 
“You seen him do it?” 453-Tiffany- - $150 | 
“He made it just before I got there to- 400-11, Ser Gavend Tiel 125 | , 
day. He was goin’ to try it again, but the 456-ria rH ' t 
handlebars was still wrong. | Finest Q white Dia | f 
8. paige epee app lina Trippit suddenly looked wise; wisely he riley P Sees atte ate.° teutings | r 
COES & YOUNG co., 20 School St., Sauen vestrained the full utterance of his wis- A, spring in the handle makes it Dateailwkenedd 
We have a record of the size, width and last of the shoes bought by SOE EECA ae ! erance Of HIS WIS ‘ the “Quick Return.” All you have to | CREDIT TERMS: one-fifth l 
every individual who has ever traded with us. In thie way we ft ae dom. He debated for a swift moment, then 4 dois push! The handle comes back down, Palaces te étekt equal ' 
cote of Gor United Sate ond op aa ee | said: WwW of itself, ready for the next push. ; monthly amounts i 5, 
eles G ) z de ‘ 
ee like to have a look at him when he hy the spring's pcntmsen 4 ny bit | | Over $00 ts fel ast yey 
does do it. bh in place. Ask your dealer for : V ( 
|} “You needn’t think he’s afraid,” snapped | ‘\ 6“ ” ° 
| Daisy. She was defending him now both | i YANKEE Quick Return 
| to herself and Trippit. “Not afraid for a | +) . . 
| minute. When you see what a dangerous | & Spiral Ratchet Screw-driver = 
| act it is, you'll see he couldn’t take any | No. 130 Price $1.85 ns we r Chris = 
| chances. Oh, don’t you ever think he’s | L4 Supplied with three sizes of bits. Special LOFTIS BROS. & CO. — 
afraid!” : | . attachments may be had for drilling and iamond Cutters =—_ 
i : ; . | countersinking. Dept. G887, 108 N. State St. W 
“Now, who ever said he was afraid | \ | Get the «© Yankee? Toot Book”’—sent free on request. » : Chicago, 
Daisy stammered “Well—I—you—” i North Bros. Mfg. Co., Philadelphia | | E ‘ Branch Sare: ° tts argh, Pa., 00 d 
“4 and Pi Phen she blushed and was still | —— - ; . 
The Pie the & Yate ‘I only said I'd like to get a flash at | 
him doin’ it,” insisted Trippit — ; 
By ALBERT LEE You will,” said Daisy lo-morrow. We ry 
You'll see!” \ X 
It is a merry tale, cleverly illustrated, and And Dais\ meant it She would rather ¥ 
| i ties dink “lee have her hero dead than afraid 
beautifully printed or a que decKle-edge < ‘ “Th ” 

: a as k ee te ee At suppel CUve lo smilingly assented to - sled that steers’ = 
paper. Don’t forget to ask for it to-day [Shkeis snemalion, Daley coedd brine Theideal Christmas gift. Nothing will make the children 4 
at the book stores, 50 cents; or mailed him up the next afternoon But Daisy SO happy! Don’ t buy them simply a steering sled.”’ : 
ij for 6¢ cer looked beyond his smile. What she saw Get a Flexible Flyer, the safest, speediest, handsomest 


and most economical sled made. Can be steered 
at full speed in any direction, around all obstacles 
and past all other sleds. 


sickened het 


P. F. COLLIER & SON, Publishers 











. ry ; eacher | | , i > 
\ th St.. New ¥ | sess reach / the | all at the ippointed The patented spring steel runners are grooved to prevent *‘skiddir THE 
imour next day But only Mike was and are far superior to flat or rounded runners on ice or snow. 
there Mike was busy and his eves were ~ It is light and graceful. Easy to pull up bill, yet so strong it St 
sive ° f 
| evasi ee outlasts three yee sleds rag: 
\\ here 1s eG ess S d 1s} , 
V re nn asked Dai A) - Just the sled for boy or girl. Saves shoe prevents wet feet, « . The 2 
Her heart was pounding unpleasantl) and " etc, and saves doctor’s bills If you wish the advantage of € ’ 
| ill the tterness of her recent suspicion Wins indie ae Mle Flyer and look for this trade — ¢ sled. 
7 , v acardboard wor! meena Also beautiful booklet illustrate oe a) 
| | wa ; , | Every REE colors showi ng coasting scenes, etc. Both free. Write a pr Ping a 
| I ‘ i ind had to go | Race! xe and re “send model and B t Write today? (Ebs Ay am 


-L. ALLEN & CO. Box 1101 M, Philadelphia, Pa.’ 2. 
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COMFY 


Footwear 














A Comfy-Felt slipper trimmed with 


ribbon in colors to match. Very hand- 
some and of course very ‘‘comfy.”’ 
Women’s, Black, Red, Brown, Light 


and Dark Gray, Purple, Wine, Old Price 

Rose, Lavender, Taupe, Pink, Wis- 

tarta, and Light Blue o. « 16. ee 
Delivered 


add 


. 
Picture Comfys 
For Children 
Dutch Kids and Rabbit . . . Brown, Blue 
Clown .... . . Red, Pink, Light Blue 
Misses’ $1.25, Child’s $1.10, Delivered 





The Tailor-Made | 





Women’s, Navy Blue, Light and 
Dark Gray, Red, Wine, Brown and 
Black . oe ea "eri oe 

Men’s, Re’, Brown, Navy Blue and 
Dark Gray s 4 


Price 
$1.25 
._. $1.50 

Delivered 


Send for our handsome illustrated Catalogue No. 31, 
showing many new styles. 








Dan’! Green Felt Shoe Co. 


110-112 East 13th St., New York 























Cardinal Gibbons says 


I urge upon all 
Catholics the use 
of the 


Manual of 
Prayers 





The John Murphy 
Company is now 
making a special 
offer of the Man- 
ual of Prayers, in fine Morocco 
binding, together with a rolled 
gold chain Rosary, for $3.00. 

The Manual is bound in Morocco 





leather, with limp back, round 
corners, red under gold edges. 
The Rosary is a beautiful piece 


of goldsmithing. 
Send today to the 


JOHN MURPHY COMPANY 
200 W. Lombard St., Baltimore, Md. 























We have caught the fragrance 
Geo! real violets 











Send 2c in stamps 
for a Sample Cake 


THE ANDREW JERGENS CO., Dept. T, CINCINNATI 
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| Daisy. 


The Man Without Fear 


(Continued from page 20) 


“Didn’t le leave any word?” 
“He was in such a rush I s’pose he fur- 


got. But he won’t be long, sure,” he an- 
swered. 


Trippit laughed. Daisy moved unstead- 
ily from him, aware that her expression 
would not bear scrutiny. 

“Ought to be back any minute,” 
Mike, a disturbed eye upon her. 

So he had deliberately arranged this, 
meaning to repeat his former farce, and 
then even denied her the compliment of re- 
maining to greet her with garrulous apolo- 
gies. Why could she not, for five minutes, 
be Cyclo, to do that act and startle the 
sneering grin from Johnny Trippit’s wide 
jowl! To make himself so cheap before a 
girl he had pretended to—her head buzzed. 
She could not think, for the sick ache of 
it. She dimly observed that Trippit was 
examining the cumbrous bicycle and the 
runway. 


added 


“Have you seen McGinness ride down 
that,” he was asking. 
“No—and never will!” her hot heart 


throbbed. 

Mike stolidly said “Yes,” and stuck to it. 

“It’s cert’nly some act. Take a nervy 
guy to come down there. Not for mine!” 

“And doing it with one leg—all the 
more dangerous—” 

Was that she babbling to him, and evi- 
dently in her customary voice, for he went 
on interestedly: 

“You say you 


wt didn’t he come, like the man he 
had sworn he would be? She held 


to a pillar trying to keep her wits, to 


seen him do it, Daisy?” 


make her arid mouth form words. 
“J—I—what did you say? Oh, have I? 
So—so many things went wrong, an’ I 


never happened—he’d jumped just before 
IT came. Mike there saw him.” She looked 
piteously at Mike. 

“T thought so,” said Trippit gleefully. 
“He ain’t got the nerve.” 

“Do you think so?” she heard herself 
Why pretend further? Everyone 
seemed to realize Cyclo’s cowardice. She 
was perfectly aware that Mike realized 
it Let him go—the coward, the liar. 
Uncertainly reached the vestibule, 
and feeling Trippit beside her, she stopped. 
She couldn’t go out into the bright day. 
Some shadowy place. Oh, the ache of her 
head! 

“T wish’t you’d come to me at the start, 
*stead of treatin’ me like I was your worst 
enemy. Considerin’ we—” 

He looked foolish, scraped the floor with 
his heel and resumed quickly: 

“Considerin’ how I felt about you.” 


ask. 


she 


“Tt seemed like a good business deal,” 


she replied, dully. The ache was leaving 
before a wild contempt for Cyclo and all 





his concerns. If Johnny only knew all 
she had done for Cyclo, all she had felt 
for him! 

“T realize I been a fool,” she said 
abruptly, and her tears fell so thickly 


that Trippit looked away. 

“You have not,” he said violently 
“You’re all right. But I’ll say this much, 
That Cyclo guy’s seared to take 
a chance.” 
~1 HE was telling herself she hadn’t let 
h the little coward find out how 
she liked him. But that was false comfort. 


He had known that night in the parlor | 


when he had whispered: “I’ll make good 


much | 


for you, Daisy, and I’ll take you out of | 


this.” 
was against her knee, his hot lips on her 
hand 

And now! Her tears dripped, with 
Johnny Trippit agitatedly proffering her 


| his handkerchief. 


“Tell me all about it, kiddo!” he begged. 
and her griefs came trembling to his ear. 


Not all of them. No word of the whis 
pered talks, nor of a wild, dear dream 
that came over and over, in which they 


| went a round of fairs and parks, she pack 


ing the trunks full of beautiful suits 
owned by “Cyclo, the Man Without Fear,” 
saving him so many exertions by her lusty 
voung strength, while others exclaimed at 
the devotion of the 
his mate. 

And here life, drear and drab and 
lonely as of yore: the boarding 
house, and vulgar, bejeweled Johnny Trip 
pit was her portion. 

“You been all right, kiddo, but now you 
had your lesson, so put this here on.” 


was 


actors’ 


From a pocket 


de: PPIT was darkly red 


He had slipped down until his head | 


man-without-fear to | 


he brought a purple satin box an 

snapped it open. \ colossal solitaire 
sparkled at her. | 

“T bought it two months ago, Honey. | 
We kin be the best dancin’ team in the | 
profession.” Tle was elate, and he pulled 
her toward him 

“No, no, I ecouldn’t; JI can’t You | 


NEW:MODEL 5: 


The Machine the Business 
World has been Waiting for 


— We . 
Guarantee 


That the Royal Standard Typewriter 


is made of the highest grade ma- | 
terials obtainable and by the 
most skillful workmen money 
can hire; 

That it will do work of the 
best quality for a greater 
length of time at Jess ex- 
pense for upkeep than 

any other typewriter, 
regardless of price. 
ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY 








the 





TYPEWR 


ECAUSE of its guaranteed high-grade con- 
struction, its embodiment of every practical 
improvement and feature found in any 
other machine, combined with low price, the 
New Royal No.5 is truly the machine 
American 
waiting for. 


business man has been 


Here it is, the king among typewriters, 


challenging the world to show a machine 
that can do better work, easier work, or 
more work, o matter what its price! 

Has Two-Color Ribbon. 


Only one which 


insures perfect two-color writing; overlapping of 
colors impossible. 


Every Royal has back of it 
this guarantee —one which no 
other typewriter concern has 
ever dared to make. Do you 
think we would make such a 
guarantee if we did not know 
the Royal has the simplicity and 
durability to enable it to out- 
class any other machine? Back 
of the machine and the guaran- 
tee are the resources and ex- 
perience of one of the largest 
industry. 


organizations in the 


Write at 


Has Back Spacer. Touch the key and the car- 





riage draws back one space; a popular feature con- 
venient in billing, tabulating, making corrections. 
Has Tabulator. 
improvement, perfected with usual Royal sim- 
plicity and efficiency. 

Has Tilting Paper Table. 
Royal; gives instant access to all margin and tabu- 
lator stops; a time-saver and great convenience. 
Has Hinged Paper Fingers. 
to extreme edge of paper (either side)— exclusive 
with the Royal. 


An important and valuable 


Found only on the 


Permits writing 


Once for Free Literature 


Then let us demonstrate the Rugged Royal in your own office, on your own work, free of 


all obligation to you. 
the better, 


$75 


with Tabulator. 


If you want to see it alongside of some other machine, so much 
The Royal shines by comparison. 


is price of Model 5—same as charged for Model 1 
Everything included. 


No extras. 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Room 62, Royal Typewriter Building, New York 


Branch offices and agencies in all principal cities of the world 











Proc a a 


Outdoor Comfor 


When you go sleighing or skating or 
walking, wear a comfortable, dressy 


Pennsylvania Knit Coat 
With Knitted-On Muffler Attached 


You will enjoy your outing more 
The 
muffler is knitted on to the inside of the 
garment and may be turned up about 


and run no risk of catching cold. 


the neck when outdoors and folded 
out of sight when indoors. 
biest and most practical 

j collar garment imaginable. 

Pennsylvania Knit Coats can be had 


many more styles, 
breakable Notair Buttonholes wl 


perfect fit and lasting shapeliness. Ask for 
them and look for the silk 
woven hanger label 













on each garment 


re 
vaniaktnitGoat 
Posoosates a 


Canis 


Pennsylvania 
Knit Coats ar« 
sold by the best 
dealers every- 
where Prices 
reason a | le 


The Pennsylvania 
Knitting Mills 
1014 Race Street 

Philadelphia 
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| Krypt I es 
ea | f and importar to ever 
2 KRYPTOK CO., 103 E. 23d Street, New York 







When your 
oculist tells 
you you need 









two - vision 
lenses—be sure h 
to get a 





KRYP’TOK 
LENokoos 


Worn by over 200,000 people) 






For in all other two-vision lenses there isa 

line or seam between the near and far vision 

portions that makes the wearer Jook less than 

his best, and unmistakably brands him or 
her with a sign of age. 

Kryptoks are double-vision lenses 
lox K exactly ri reg ir on 
lenses becaus 
seams in them, 








that 
vision 
there are no lines or 


















Ask your 
Optician to 
| i) show you Kryptoks. If he wil? 
| not, write us for the name of one who will, 
Send for our Descriptive Booklet fully explaining 
ing many facts of interest 
glasses, 
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m Automatic Pistol is so 
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tent Fire Arms Mfg. Co. 
Hartford - Conn. 

























Makes and burns its own gas and 
produces a pure white, steady, 
safe, 100 candle power light. No 


THE BEST LIGHT 


Lighted instantly. Over 200 styles 
Agents wanted. Write for catalog 


THE BEST LIGHT CO. 
7-35 E. 5th St., Canton, O. 
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superfine Cambri 
match. Per box 


Your MONOGRAM 
} 1 ir 


gold on 
stationery, envelopes t 


prepaid, $1.00 
SLOP testis ley romt 
Something New and Classy. ORDER EARLY. 
MONOGRAM STATIONERY CO., 903 Marbridge Bldg., New York City 


A Model Aeroplane for Xmas 


Any boy can build “‘IDEAL’’ Models 


Our Wright 3 ft. Bi-plane ~— 
is s absolutely guaranteed to f 











‘ i r ns for 3 ft. Bleriot 

Monoplane Ve. r : Ex ) 
eat st terest italoque blished 

Ideal roo yplane and Supply Co., 78-82 West Broadway, New York City 
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| around. 


|The Man Without Fear| 


try to think. Goo’ by,” she said forlornly. 
| hy minutes later Cyclo slunk| 
into the hall. 
“She been here?” 
“She’s been an’ went, an’ a guy she 
; called Johnny wit’ her.” 


(Concluded from page 31) 


mustn’t—leave me alone!” She darted | 
from his yearning clasp. 

“What you got agin me? I kin dress’ 
you better’n any dame in vodville, an’ 
treat you right,” he pleaded. 

“You—you give me till to-night, will 
you? An’—an’ let me go home by my- 
self now. Will you, Johnny?” | 

“You’re the doctor. Here, keep the| 


ring. I got it fur you.” 
But she refused. 
“T rather not. I'll go uptown a bit an’ 


“I’m the fine fool. I get on the plat- 
form ready to go, and I have to put it off. 
3ut I'll beat this thing some day. I knew} 
an acrobat once that never got his nerve 
hack, but it ain’t like that with me, Mike. 
Not much! I’ll phone Daisy, and to-mor- 
row I’ll—” 

“The party wit’ Miss Duffy, he said you 
was seared of it,” said Mike suavely. “She 
was all broke up, poor gal. ‘He’s afraid,’ 
he says to her.” 

“He said that to Daisy?” 


“An’ handed her out a ring.” 
“A ring? What for?” 

‘He ain’t got the nerve,’ this guy says 
to her, an’ in the vestibule I seen ’em 
close together, an’ she says: ‘Just gimme 
till to-night’—where you goin’, Mac?” 

“To lose my other leg!” 


Cyclo was running to the 
Mike heard a slam as the artificial leg 
was hurled aside. He heard a shoe thrown 
recklessly, and furious speech. Cyclo, in 
his blue jumpers, hopped forth on _ his 
crutch and scrambled to the platform. 

“Send her up! They’ll see!” 

“Hold on, git your senses first!” yelled 
Mike. But Cyclo on the platform glared 
evilly down upon him. 

“Send that wheel up here or I’ll brain 
you!” he bellowed. 

His gray eye squinted along the black | 
line. He got into the saddle, clutched the | 
handlebars and was off. A rattle, the hall 


vibrating under the strain, a crash when | 
| 


dressing room. 





he struck the curve, then up soared the | 
erect figure on the bicycle. He hurtled 


landed with a tremendous 
and rode at top speed, around and 





through the air, 
jolt, 


“A cinch!” he shouted. “I can do it 
|right over again!” 

There was a sound of flying feet from 
the entrance. Cyclo wheeled, his gray 
eyes alight. 

“You saw me, Daisy?” 

Daisy Duffy rushed at him. The crutch 
was pushed toward him by Mike as the 
bicycle clanged to the floor. She might 
be taller than he, but he got his arms 


wick, smoke, dirt, grease orodor. | 


about her, 
sobbing. 


and she hung weakly upon him, 


NEARCHLIGHTS whitened the faces of 


KJ) the throng in the big amusement park 
at Coney Island. A man with a mega- 
phone announced that “Cyclo, the Man 


Without Fear,” would descend on a bicycle 


the perilous incline to the left, soar over 
four open-top cages of ravenous lions, 
alight on a second incline, and_ ride 
close enough to the ropes for each and 
every spectator to view the death-defying 
hero. 

“Cyclo, the Man Without Fear,” he 
ended, and the searchlight. flashing up 
ward, illuminated the platform where 
Cyclo, resplendently correct in evening 
dress, removed his hat with a white-gloved 
hand, bowing gravely 

Darkness. A voice cried “Lights!” and 
the white tongue leaped back, showing 
Cyclo, in white tights, seated on the bic 


cle. Opportunely a fretted lion hoarsely 
roared, and a 
A second searchlight discovered to strain 


nervous woman shrieked 


ing eyes a handsome girl in a white satin 
gown posed before the cages. 
| “Look at the diamonds on her mar 
veled one. 

“Are you ready she trilled, and 
Cyclo stoutly answered: 

“Ready!” 


the 


Dye up, over! He alighted on 
far runway, clattered down it in 


an 


instant, and rode tempestuously about the 
arena. The big thriller was finished 

The bicycle stopped beside the girl in 
white satin, and Cyclo, bowing to lhe 


next to the crowd, disappeared into a tent 


Daisy Duffy MeGinness waited a moment 
complacently watching her rings sparkl 
funder the lights, listening to the cheers 
“They say he gets a thousand a week for 
that.” said an awed voice 
Daisy smiled proudly. Her little gray 
ed man 


View of business 


bg ; 
rane 
island 
“To aig 
a dheas 
anit, 





VERY roof in the above view of | 

the Kansas City business section, 
with the exception marked X, is a 
Barrett Specification type of roof. 


Such a preponderance is not unusual. 


A bird’s-eye view of any American city ,Chicago 
or New York for instance, will show enormous 
roof areas laid along the lines of The Barrett 
Specification, testifying to the almost univer- 
sal approval which such roofs have won. 


Barrett Specification Roofs are greatest in durability and their 
net cost per foot per year of service, is far below that of any 
other roof known. In other words, Barrett Specification 
Roofs give more protection per dollar of expenditure than 
any other kind. 

Copy of the Barrett Specification ready for incorporation into 
building specifications free on request. 


BARRETT MANUFACTURING 
New York Chicago Philadelphia Boston St. Louis 
Cincinnati Kansas City Minneapolis New Orleans 
Canadian Offices: 


COMPANY 


Cleveland 
Seattle 
Toronto Vancouver 


Montreal Winnipeg 


(ea 


Pittsburgh 
London, Eng. 


St. John, N. 


listrict, 
Kansas City, from 
Baltimore Hotel 


Special Note 


We advise incor- 
porating in plans 
the full wording of 
The Parrett Speci- 
fication, in order to 
avoid any misun- 
derstanding. 


If any abbreviated 
form is desired 
however the 
following is sug- 
gested: 


ROOFING-—Shall be a 
Barrett Specification 
Roof laid as directed in 
printed Specification, 
revised August 15, 1911, 
using the materials speci- 
fied, and Subject to the 
inspection requirement. 





B. Halifax, N.S. 




















a e ° 
on the cost of your Boat if you _/ 
Maxim Silenc OY. | | Yousave over 07 ete Banyo Build system | 
We do all the hard work by machinery. A 1 
Your part is easy and simple A. . 
(Attaches easily to any dried Our comiaate illustrated Bulletin on “Boat 
. Building Made Easy” tells you all about it 
—xplains everything in simple lan yy, ta ea 
guage. Send for it toda : ASy 
fe design and build ail kinds Lo, . 
veahaantnnend Boats, Launches, ras 
Cruisers, Tugs, Passenger Py “wT a4 » 
3oats and Two-Cycle Marine “7 i, 
Asplendid Chelatmas gift for man or a Se eatigan tan A 
If HE owns a gun, give him the one thing Valley Boat and r a rn cote 
that will interest him most—a Maxim Silencer. Engine Co. ‘ re “) _ 
It will make him a better shot, because it 800 Hess Street aa é, 
eliminates the noise and stops flinching. a Saas A 9 
silent, he can set up a target in the yard and — ,: a a” . 
enjoy target practise any time. — P re a 
-22 cal. Silencer, packed in attractive Christmas box, : hs 
sent upon receipt of price, $5. If preferred write first 
for interesting description and information. 
MAXIM SILENT FIREARMS COMPANY 
3 Colts Armory Hartford, Conn. 


















By Stephen French Whitman 


o.. and PATRICK, U. S. S. Oklahoma, 


SHORTY and PATRICK 


is the latest book by Stephen French 


Whitman, the author of Predestined and other wel!-known stories. It contains in all six 
short stories ; but not short stories in the sense that they are unrelated and disconnected—for 
Shorty and Patrick are in all of them. The settings are in Coney Island and Hong Kong 
and pretty nearly every place between where Shorty and Patrick can find excitement and 
experiences to make you laugh. 

Get it at your Bookseller’s To-day. Price fixed at $1.00. (Postage 12c extra) 
P. F. COLLIER & SON, Publishers, 416 W. 13th Street, New York 








Saves Coal—Saves Work 


Hill’s 
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Ash Sifter 
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mK, o du Just turn the 
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tle. Cu your coal bills. Last 4 
Sold by |! ware dealers everywhere 
Write today for Folder No. 2 
this valuabl lir and money - saver 
HIL. L-DRYER CO., 202 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass 
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Mr. Carthew 


(Continued from page 18) 


to leave on the morrow. In a state of anx- 
iety and grief and black desperation too 
extreme to be described, I backed Mary 
into a corner and asked her to marry me. 
The scene must have possessed many of 
the courtly graces of a stone-age wooing. 
I blush now to reflect upon it. Poor Mary 
gave me a hunted look and shook her 
head. 

“Oh, dear Henry, I don’t know. Truly 
| don’t know. If only you’d spoken be- 
fore! I don’t seem to know what I want 
or what’s going to become of me. I think 
I’m bewitched—a little mad. I feel as if 
I'd been living in a dreadful dream.” 

“We're all bewitched!” I cried out. ‘All 
of us! And it’s mostly my fault. If I 
hadn’t been a fool—” I began to babble 
wild and grotesque idiocies—protestations 
—promises—begging her to set everything 
right by saying she’d marry me. But in 
the end, with tears in her eyes, Mary 
shook her head once more. 

“T can’t say yes, dear Henry—not now. 
[ truly daren’t. I’m in no fit state. I’m 
not myself.” Then more incoherent bab- 
blings on my part, some gentle tears on 
hers, and I left her. 


rather wonder I didn’t. 

I fell upon Robbins as I was rushing 

blindly away from that unhappy scene. 
The man looked white and seemed in a 
state of mind. He wanted a few moments 
in private with me. I couldn’t bear it 
just then, put him aside, and went on. 
" After luncheon Carthew followed me up 
stairs and came to my room. It appeared 
affairs of some importance were calling 
him back to London and he must be off in 
the morning. He was sorry. I said I was 
too—a lie—and gave him his fat Russian 
leather wallet out of the safe. He had 
something on his mind, and, after some 
fiddling about, came out with it. His dis- 
patch box had been rummaged some time 
within the past twenty-four hours—or he 
believed it had. He thought I ought to 
know. “Ought to know?” Well, very 
much so! I was shocked and angry. 
There was no one in my household who 
could conceivably have committed such an 
act. I ecouldn’t believe it. I thought of 
the footprints on the flower beds and spoke 
of them to Carthew. That at first seemed 
a possible enough hypothesis, but, on sec- 
ond thought, improbable. What then? 

He would like to know if I had perfect 
confidence in the man Robbins. I said the 
fellow had always seemed to me honest 
enough, but offered to have him up, then 
and there, for an examination. Carthew 
weakened over that, hemmed and hawed, 
said it didn’t, after all, matter, since noth- 
ing had been taken, and he was off on the 
morrow—begged me to trouble myself no 
more over the matter. I thought he looked 
very much disturbed. He made as if to 
leave me, but came back, and it was plain 
he still had something on his mind. 

“I’ve been an unwelcome guest here.” he 
got out after a false start or two. “I’ve 
been a nuisance, old Henry, and no mis- 
take. I’ve done harm, and God knows I’m 
sorry. I never thought to bring you 
trouble.” 


yee og have cut my throat, and | 


Sige man was serious and honest. It 
was real distress he suffered. As for 
me, I dare say I made unconvincing sounds 
of protest and deprecation, for I was ver) 
much embarrassed. But he wouldn’t lis- 
ten. He waved his arms at me. 

“I came here,” said he, “to find rest and 
an old friend and—and something like 
asylum. I’ve done harm. I do harm 
Wherever I go. I’m under some devilish 
curse. I wish you’d believe that. It’s no 
will of mine. I’m—ridden by something 

bewitched.” 2 

Another of my party bewitched, you'll 
observe! ; y 

“Heaven knows what it will end in!” 
said Carthew. “I’m almost past caring. 
Anyhow, youre rid ef me _ to-morrow 
rhink of me with what charity you can! 
It won’t be much [ expect.” 

He looked at me with haggard eyes, 
started to say more, and abruptly went 
away, leaving it unsaid, and me staring 
atter him. 

If I’d been more myself that day. | 
Would have followed after him. I think 
but [ let him go. My own grief was ver) 
heavy upon me 


Ts Was, as I have said. soon after 


luncheon, and I saw no more of Mary 
Lawford nor of Carthew until dinner time, 
for neither of them turned up for tea | 
don’t know where they had hidden them 
Selves, ‘ 
Of that ghastly feast, our last dinner to 
gether, I prefer to say nothing at all 
Again T haven't the hes 


eart [ take up my 
I 


tale once more with my return to the 
drawing-room after settling Lord Mend- 
ham and my aunt at their customary even- 
ing’s play in the little room beyond. I had 
left Mary and Carthew in the drawing- 
room, but when I came back they were 
gone. 

“They might have observed the common 
decencies of guests in a house!” said I bit- 
terly, and turned away. Robbins was in 
the door of the room, looking very nerv- 
ous and upset. Again he begged for a 
word apart with me, and I said with great 
weariness: 

“Go on! Get it out! Only be quick, for 
[ haven’t much patience to-night.” 


. man came nearer and lowered his 
voice to a half whisper: 

“It’s for your own sake I speak, sir. 
For your own sake, believe me! I can’t 
keep silent no longer. I daren’t. It’s— 
Mr. Carthew, sir. Begging your pardon for 
speaking so, don’t let him stay on here! 
You'll come to ’arm if you do, sir. I 
mean it. I know what I’m a-saying. Don’t 
let him stay here!” 

I blinked at him in utter amazement. 
This from the stolid and respectable and 
perfectly trained Robbins. I couldn’t have 
been more astounded if he’d flung the soup 
in my face and stood on his head. 

“Look here, my man!” said J. “Either 
you’re drunk or crazy or a bit of both. In 
any case I don’t want to hear any more 
of this indecent rubbish. Just you clear 
out of this, and to-morrow pack your box 
and get your wages from the housekeeper 
and go. That’s all. Now clear!” 


Bo again to my amazement, the fel- 
low stood his ground. He came a 
step nearer still. and I could see that he 
was trembling all over and that his face 
was white and wet. He wrung his hands 
like a woman. 

“For God’s sake, sir,” said he, “hear me 
out! I tell you I know what I’m saying. 
He’s got the Harvest Moon, Mr. Carthew 
has. He’s got the Harvest Moon, here in 
this house, for he’d never leave it behind 
him in London. J had it, sir. J had it 
onee, and he stole it from me, down at 
Suva in the Fijis. Sir Henry Warrin, as 
I was valet to then, he got it from the 
Princess Mata at Tuvana; then the mate 
of Sir Henry’s schooner killed Sir Henry 
for it. Then I got it away from the mate. 
I was going to fetch it back to England 
and sell it and be rich and never work no 
more, but somehow they found out—Mr. 
Carthew and the rest. They spied on me 
and followed me to Mother MeDonald’s in 
Suva, and they broke in one night and got 
it. They left me for dead, sir, but I wasn’t 
dead, not quite. I got well again after a 
month. And the Harvest Moon was gone 
gone—that great, beautiful, wicked pear] 
that was to ’ave made my fortune!” 


‘a fellow broke down just here and 

wept, while I stared at him, quite in- 
capable of speech, but he mastered himself 
after an instant. 

“When I saw his face here I knew it at 
onee, though I’d never known his name. 
And he half knew mine, too. He asked me 
if I’d ever been to the South Pacific, and ] 
lied. I says as I hadn’t. 

“Oh, sir, Mr. Carthew has vot the Har- 
vest Moon, that I’ll swear. Make him take 
it away from here before it brings ’arm to 
vou, or death, most likely, like it ’as done 
to all the others. It’s a wicked, bewitched 
thing, sir, and once you’ve looked at it 


you’re never the same no more. Don’t 
you let it stop here. Make him take it 
away!” 


Well, there’s the fantastic incredible tale 
my man Robbins poured out to me as fast 
as he could talk, trembling and weeping 
and wringing his hands. T vught to have 
laughed in his face and had him locked up, 
and I truly believe I tried to laugh. but 
somehow I couldn’t. 


\ AD and grotesque and nightmarish as 
l the yarn undoubtedly was—unworthy 
of belief by the most eredulous child—I 
found myself preposterously convinced that 
it was true. In swift flashes I thought of 
Carthew’s strange manner and haunted 
eyes, of the known fact that he had been 
in that part of the world, of his curiosity 
about Robbins; I thought of the attempted 
robbery in London, the naked footprints 
on my borders, the brown men with the 


bushy hair, and Carthew’s disturbed face | 


when he learned of their presence; I 
thought of his own words of that very 
afternoon: “I’m ridden by something—be 
witched.” And last I thought of the fat 
wallet I had kept for him in my s 

I looked at the man Robbin nd the 
fellow stared back at me, shive1 y 

“T’ll talk to you about thi raordi 





























COLONIAL 


PRETTIEST THING 
In My Home 
is a Macey Book Cabinet 


To set one of the new Macey Book Cabinets in 
your home is to set before your children an example 
of such good taste that throughout all the days of 
their lives they will feel its refining influence. 


Macey Book Cabinets are the first sectional 
bookcases ever built after the designs of the old 
masters. These old masters, Sheraton, Chippen- 
dale, and Fra Junipero, were as great in Furni- 
ture as Shakespeare in Literature, as Mozart in 
Music, as Michael Angelo in Painting. 


The new Macey Book Cabinets are the only sectional book- 
cases that can be added to, both upward and sideways, and 
still not look like sectional bookcases, but like heirlooms of 
furniture. Can be taken from or rearranged without destroy- 
ing their beauty and style. 


So artful is the cabinet work that dealers frequently have to 
take them apart to convince customers that they are sectional. 


Macey old master designs harmonize with any furniture 
you now have, and are made in such variety of popular prices, 
sizes, woods and finishes, that they fit any requirement of 
space or purse. 


Macey Sectional Book Cabinets are built under the direction 
of Mr. O. H. L. Wernicke, the father of sectional bookcases 
and President of The Macey Company. Mr. Wernicke’s name 
is still used in the corporate title of a competing firm, with 
which he has long since had no connection. 


If you wish to give your home and your children the most 
inspiring influence you ever gave them, you will go to a fur- 
niture store and see these new Macey Book Cabinets before 
you forget it. 


Or send for the new Macey Style Book and price list. It is 
the most complete and extensive work published on the sub- 
ject of sectional bookcases, giving the history of their invention, 
manufacture and development, as well as suggestions on library 
decoration and arrangement. It also contains the following 
original articles by the “Father of Sectional Bookcases,” O. H. 
L. Wernicke—“‘Get Acquainted With Your Furniture; “What 
Constitutes Good Furniture;” “The Forces Which Govern 
Furniture Development;” “Origin of the Unit Idea.” 


Address The Macey Company, No. 952 South Division 
Street, Grand Rapids, Michigan. 


ook Cabinets 


(Sectional!) 
FOR THE HOME 
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MRS. HUMPHRY WARD 


Author of “‘Robert Elsmere’ 


has written a sequel to that novel which so stirred England and America 


‘The Case of 
Richard Meynell” 


¢. For twenty years Mrs. Ward has written no book so important 
and vitally interesting as this. The publishers, while they fully 
realize the seriousness of the statement, believe that “The Case of 
Richard Meynell” is a greater work than “Robert Elsmere.” It 
represents the more mature and vivid statement of questions 
which are being propounded in all countries where people are 
awake to changing conditions in all churches and all sects. 


¢ Asa story, the career of Richard Meynell is vastly absorb- 
ing and the statement of the new conditions twenty years after 
Elsmere’s time is powerful in the telling, as well as important. 


A book for a whole generation of readers 


Fixed price, $1.35 (postage | 4c.) 
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO. 


Six photogravure Illustrations. 


GARDEN CITY NEW YORK 
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nary tale later,” said I. 


work!” 
He cried, 
“On, 
He tried to say more and abruptly ran 
from the room. It was the last time | 


“Go back to your 


twisting his 


or +7. 9 
Gir—-ti— 


hands together: 


| saw him alive. 


+ 


With my head 
none too steady afoot, I 
to the book-lined library, 
down there with a pipe and think these 
terrible things out—if, indeed, they were 
worthy of thought and not the ravings of 
a madman. On the way there popped into 
my head that matter of Carthew’s rum 
maged dispatch box. I wondered if Rob 
bins had done that and determined to find 
out later on. 


fancy, 
the hall 
meaning to sit 


whirling and, I 


crossed 


hee comfortable, broad, leather-scented 

library was lighted but dimly—candles 
in sconces here and there, and on the big 
writing table a moonlike reading lamp. At 
first I thought the room was empty, then 


| saw Mary Lawford sitting alone beside the 


| 
| know 
Do you think 


big table. Just beyond the long windows 
were open wide to the soft night air. 

She sat with her hands out on the table 
before her and her head bent. The light 
from the round-globed lamp fell across her 
and burned in her gold hair. She hadn't 
seen or heard me as I stood in the shadows 
of the doorway, and T didn’t speak, but 
stood watching with, I think, the saddest 
heart a man can bear in his breast and 
live. Then, just as I was about to step 
forward, Carthew came rapidly into the 
room from the door at the other end. 

“Tt was Saunders,” he said, “the fellow 
that valets me!” He seemed to be explain- 
ing his absence. “Saunders thought my 
things had been rummaged in again, and 
was frightened. P’raps they had been. 1 
don’t know and T don’t care. The real 
thing’s here.” He pulled out of the inner 
pocket of his dress coat the Russian leather 
wallet and threw it on the table. Then 
he sat down and the wallet lay between 
them. 

I turned to slip away 
eouldn’t. Dishonorable or 
I’d heard terrible things about this 
guest of mine, and I had to make sure 
they were true or false. Mind you! I 
don’t defend eavesdropping. IT defend noth 
ing. We were all mad in that house. I 
stayed where IT was and watched and lis 
tened. Once I thought my eye caught a 
gleam of something dimly white stirrins 
without the window, but I looked again 
and it wasn’t there. 

Carthew laid his hands upon the leather 
wallet and opened it. 

“The pearl is in a silver 
said he, “stuffed that it won’t rattle. 
Cll have it out in an instant.” But 
Mary said quickly: “Wait!” and he 
looked up at her. She gave a little 
lent shiver. 

“T’m afraid,” 


found I 
eouldn’t 


and 
not, I 


20. 


match box,” 
sO 


vio 


she said. “I confess I’m 
horribly afraid. I tell you again TI don’t 
want to see the Harvest Moon. I know 
too well the harm it’s done. Let’s bury it 
or throw it in the sea or destroy it, Morti- 
mer, before it wrecks us forever!” 


ie man 
smiled. 

“Do you remember what 
evening at dinner? | 
That’s what I think 
Moon’s wickedness. 
wicked ?” 

“Have you been happy,” 
“or fortunate or safe since 
particular jewel?” 

He drew a long breath 
but presently said: 

If I haven’t, it has been for 
you may be 
found you, haven’t IT? Maybe the 
Moon brought that about.” He 
ing, but Mary wouldn’t laugh. 
after a little: 

“Maybe it did. 
something terrible 


shook his head at her and 
I said that first 
needn’t repeat. it 
about the Harvest 


How can a jewel be 


she demanded, 
you owned this 


and looked down, 


other rea 
I’ve 
Harvest 
was laueh 

She 


sons, sure, Besides, 


] 


said 
T wonder. There’s been 
and uncanny in the 
of this place ever since you brought 
thing here. We’ve been—all of us—under 
a spell; I, perhaps, most of all. I don’t 
myself any longer. I’m a stranger 
it’s the Harvest Moon?” 

said he, “and I don’t 
care either presently 
Mary! Wicked o1 
uneanny, it is the most 
the It'll take 
haunt vou night and 


Chere’s 


all 
the 


“T don’t know,” 

You won't 
me open the box 
Innocent, 
beautiful 
hold on 


day 


eanny or 
thing in 
vou. It'll 
beauty 
like it 


world. 


with its 


vorld 


nothing in 
hall wear it 
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it when 
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neck—not 
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T youl 
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] 


ire about wouldn't be 
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‘God knows it!” said Mortimer Carthey. 
“And I,” said she, “I suppose Ah, | 
don’t know what it is I feel for you: love 


enchantment—how shall I tell? I’m aj 
at sea in these days. I’m not happy, | 
know that well enough, for we’ve beep eC 


guilty, you and IT, of treachery to the bes 
man alive, and I think no good will eye 
come of it. Ah, I don’t know. 
know.” 


I don't 


made a movement toward 
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| | she waved him back. 

“No, wait! If vou truly love me, choose 
between me and the Harvest Moon, for 
I'll have nothing to do with that dreadfy| 
pearl. You can’t have us both. Oh, | 
mean it! 


her, but 


I’m perfectly serious. You must 
choose.” , IT 
The man stared at her with his face 
gone dead white. 
“You can’t mean it,” he said in a whis 
per. “If you knew what I—had to go 
through—for the Harvest Moon! Give jj (ay 
up. Let it go from me—forever? Mary 
Mary!” i N 
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Carthew gave a kind of sob and hid | 
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“What shall I do with the Harvest | 
Moon?” he asked in a dreary voice. lo 
Mary shook her head. 
“Oh, I don’t know. I only know that le 
T daren’t let it come into my life and that 
IT can’t bear to have it in yours. I'm | 
afraid of it.” 
NARTHEW covered his face with his | ) 
/ hands and bent his head. When a | | 
last he dropped his hands and_ stood up 
he seemed to be calm, but he was shiver O 
ing. He said: 
“Outside those open windows there's a 
terrace not more than a fathom wide, tl 
a sloping drop to the ornamental watei 
where the lotuses grow. The water an fF 


I should think.” 
mateh box in his hand | 
windows. Mary gasped once | 


mud are three feet deep, 
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and watched him. He raised his arn tc 
stifly and threw the box far out into th 
darkness. 
He staggered back from that effort as S¢ 
if the thing he hurled had been of enor- 
mous weight, and instantly began to 
scream. He screamed like a woman i 
deadly agony with high, strangling shrieks ‘ 
“Ah, ah, a-a-ah!”’” He eaught his head Tl 
between his hands, reeling back and forth 
“What have I done?” he cried “Ol al 
my God! what have I done?” and ran 
toward the window. Mary threw herself 11 
in his way, ealling his name, but he beat . 


down her arms with his open hands and 
plunged past her out of the room into thi 


darkness, and we heard his dreadful cries 

out there in the night 
Then I too, as soon as the paralysis ot 

horror had freed my limbs. ran forward 

across the room, but Mary screamed at al 

sight of me and got in my way and held 
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“Not you, Henry!” she eried. “Oh, not 

you too! Let him go!” She held me and 


clung to me, weeping and trembling, beg: 
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was very much shaken and unnerved, and 
scarcely realized what said, but my 
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him running round and round t pond 


the madness or the spell or the enchant 
ment—I know not what name to eall it 
had gone from her forever, and that Ih 
no more to fear 

Over Mary’s bowed head T heard §s 
from the darkness outside those fa 
dreadful cries. It seemed to me that 
heard more than one voice, but it migh 
well have been, I thought, that the ser ray 
ants had rushed out of the house at the ; 
first uproar Then presently all was still a a 
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Mr. Grocer, why don’t you sell more Mince 
Meat? We believe it is because you haven’t told 
the housewife enough about Heinz Mince Meat. 
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She naturally /acks confidence in any com- 
mercially-prepared mince meat. 


Then why don’t you—Mr. Grocer— 
explain to her the difference between Heinz 
Mince Meat and the kinds usually sold? 


Why don’t you tell her of the Heinz 
Pure Food Institution? Why don’t you 
describe to her its clean model kitchens, 
sand scoured and flushed with water regu- 
larly, to keep every corner sweet and spot- 
less ? 

Tell her of the cleanly, uniformed work 
people who guard the purity and quality 
of all Heinz products. 


Every housewife would want to eat 
Heinz Mince Meat if she could see it 
made. Every detail of its making is open 
to inspection, and thousands of visitors do 
see 1t made every year. 


Tell her that we use selected apples— 
ripe, juicy, and tart; that we wash, pare 
and core them—taking out every bruise 
and speck. 


Tell her of the luscious Valencia raisins 
every one seeded; that our currants, too, 
are the finest imported and thoroughly 


washed. 
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Then you know we get choice cuts of 
fresh beef every day. And clean, whole knob 
kidney suet—_snow-white and wholesome. 


These things, with the finest candied 
fruits and peels and Heinz-ground pure 
spices, impart to Heinz Mince Meat its 
wonderful flavor—delicious—incomparable. 
And it is as pure and wholesome as the finest 
home-made product cam be. 


The particular housewife will appreciate 
your telling her these things because you can 
save her the trouble of home mince meat 
making; and she'll appreciate, too, the fact 
that you actually pay more in order to give 
her more quality for her money—in all 
Heinz 57 Varieties. 


Heinz Mince Meat, as you know, is sold 
in glass jars, in stone crocks—in Heinz 
Improved Tins, also by the pound from 
bulk packages. In selling it by the pound 
you will, of course, always tell your cus- 
tomer that the flavor will be even better 
if it is allowed to simmer slowly fifteen 
minutes before using. 

And tell your customer that every pound 
and every package really constitutes a trial 
sample, because she can return it to youand re- 
ceive full purchase price if it fails to please her. 





Heinz 
Plum Pudding 


Heinz Plum P udding 1 is a luxury of lux- 
uries—rich, light, digestible. Big, juicy 
raisins and currants, seeded and washed, 
rare spices and candied fruits—every good 











thing that goes to make a plum pudding 
good goes into Heinz Plum Pudding. 


Other Heinz good things for the Holiday table are: Heinz Tomato Soup, Cranberry Sauce, 
Preserves, Jellies, Sweet Pickles, Chili Sauce, East Indian Chutney, Euchred Figs, etc., etc. 


H. J. Heinz Co. 





57 Varieties 


Member of Association for Promotion of Purity in Foods 
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Victor-Victrola XVI 


Mahogany or quartered oak, $200 
Circassian walnut, $250 


Where there’s a Victor-Victrola on Christmas 
morning, there will be joy and happiness all year 
around. 

This wonderful instrument fills a great gap in the daily 
lives of people everywhere—brings the world’s best music right 
into the home for every one to enjoy. 

And no home need be without a Victor-Victrola now. 

$15, $25, $40, $50, $75, $100, $150, $200, $250. 

Victors $10 to $100. 

Your dealer will gladly arrange terms to suit your convenience. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U. S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 


Always use Victor Records played with Victor Needles— 
there is no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone 
Victor Needles 6 cenis per 100, 60 cents per 1000 


Victor-Victrola VI a xi SS Victor-Victrola X 
Oak, $25 = 2 = cin a Mahogany or oak, $75 
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